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To the Right Honourable ^ 1 '" 

CHARLES Earl of Darfefmd Mddlefex, 

Lord Chamberlain (f His Majeftfs Hmtflroldy and KnMit \ 
; . of the Moft Noble Order of the barter, &c. • ■ ^ 
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MT LORD, 

Young Poet i$^ liabie to the fime Yanity- att$l Indifcre- 
^ tioia vitb a young Ldveif j and tii (Seeal t^ad hu 
finil^s upon.one, and the Fine Woman t^t loots 
kindly upon t'other, are each of em in Danger of, havii^ 
the Fayour publiflx'd^ith die firft Opp<»tunity; :• ' ^ ^-ii^ 

But th,ere may be. a difierent Motive^ which will- a littfe 
diftinguifh the Offenders. For tho* one fhbuld have a Vani*. 
ty in ruining aiiodier's Reputation, yet die other may oiiiy^ 
ha.ve;an Ambitioii to-advancc his own. >And ■ J beg' Mvey- 
my Lord,- dtat I may ple^ the latter,: bodi as ^dje Gaui^ 
and Excufe of diis Dedication. . - . v.ci? 

Whoeyer/is King, is Mfb die I^dier of his Country ; ^aiid 
as UP Body can dilute Your Lordibip's Jidonari;fy'hiPo^fryy 
Co all that are conceni'd, 6u^t to acknowledge' Ytttfr U^- ■ 
verial Patroftage: And it. is only prefumipg on the Priyileee 
of a Loyal Subjgd, diat I have..ventui:'d.to make dais % 
Addre^ of Thanks to .your. 'LordiWp,. which !«: th6' faiife' 
time includes a Prayer for Your Proredion. ?. > z^lrr 

, I am not Ignorant of the, Common Form of Poetical 
Dedications, which arc gen^i^lly' madcup of Panegyricks, 
where die Audiprs endeavcwr. tq d^guifh their Patrons^ 
by die fhining Charaders diey give -them aboye odier Men. 
But diat, my toidy^ is -riot my Bufmefs at diis time, nor is 
Your Lordfliip^«(w to be diftinguilh'd. I am contented 



The Dedication, 

^fith. the, Honour I do my felf in this Epiftle, Without the 
Vanity of attempting to add to, or explain Your Lordlhip's 
Charadcr. ' ./ , . ;ii: > " ' 

I confefi it is not \ritliput fbme ftrnggkngi that I behave 
Rly felf in this'Cale as lought: For it 1^ very hard to he 
pleafed mth, a Sul^?d,. and yet forbear, it. But I chufe ra- 
ther to follow Plinfs Precept, than ,his Example, \?hen in 
his Panegyrick to the Emperor Trajan, he %s. 
Nee. minus conjideraho quid aures ejus patt 
, - ii \foffinty§^amquid*virtuuhus^deheatur.^ ' ;. 

.; .1 hop^. I m^y be excus'd 'the Ped^try^ of a Quot^^l^ 
irhcri it is (o juftly apply *d. Here are fome Lines in the 
- Print, (and yhich Your Lordfliip read before this Play was 
A<5bed) that; urcrCiOniittcd on the Stage-, and particularly 
o^. whole Scene.in the Third Ad, which not only helps 
ihe E)efign forward with leis Precipitation, but alfo heightens 
the ridiculous Chaiader of^orefight, whidi indeed feems- to 
IjeiB^m'd'^.thoBt it. But I found my felf ia great Danger 
of,a long Play, and was glad to- help it where 1 could. Tho* 
notwitl&ndii^ my Care, suid die kind Reception it had 
ftom jdie Town, I could heartily wifli it yet Ihorter ; But 
die Niu^ber of diffdrent Charaders reprefpnted in it, would 
have 'been too 'much crowded in lefs room. 

This Refledion 9n Prolixity, (a Fault for which fearce 
at>y ops, Beauty will attonc). warns me not to be tedi- 
ous fnow, :and detain Your Lordlhip any longer with the 
Trifles o^ 
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Tour tvrdJSifs woft Ohedient, 
., and ,mofi Humhk Ser<vanf, 



. ■! .y 



William Congrey^ 



P R L O G U E 

FOR 

^e Opening cf the Ne<iif FUyHoufe^ prcfos'd to he 
ffoken by Mrs, Bracegirdle in Mans Cloaths, 

Sent from an unknovn Hand. 

CUfimi luhich e'very nvhere bears m^ty S'way, 
Brings me to AB the Orator to Day: 
But If^men, you 'will fay, are ill at Speeches, 
'lis true, and therefore I appear in Breeches: 
Not for Example to you CitymWi<ues, 
That hy Prefcriptions fettled for your Li^es, 
Was it for Gain the Husband firfi confented? 
O yes, their Gains are mistily augmented: Making Horn* 

And yet, methinks, itmujlha^e cojl fme Strife oZltth-wHtS* * 
A PaJ/tnfe liusband, and an.ABi'veWifel 
*Tts auknvard, <very aukivard, by my Life, 
But to my Speech. Ajfemblies of Ml Nati&ns 
Still are fitpposd to open nuith Qf^ations :\ ' 
Minejball begin, to Jben» our Obligations. 
To you, our Beffefd&or's, lonuly Boeing, 
Whofe Ta'vows hanje pre^vented our XJnd<»ngy . 
A long Egyptian Bondage <we endurd, 
"liU Freedom, by your Jufiice, 'we procurd: 
Our Taskmajlers 'were gronvn fitch 'very Je\P^Sj 
If^e mufi at length have Play d in Wooden Shops, 
Had not your Bounty taught us to refufe. ^ . ^ 

-''•.,.., , Digitiz.ed by ' FtCe- 



[freedoms of Englifli Growth,. 1 fhini, alone -y' 
U^at for loji Englifh Freedm can attonei 
A Free-horn Player loaths to he compelTdy 

Otfr , Rulers T)irannizd; and We ReheU'd,^. 

Freedom I the Wife Mans Wifiy the Poor Man's Wealth y ■ 

Whkh you, and I, and mojl of us enjoy by Stealth j • - 

ihe Soul of Pleafure, and the S<v}eet of Ltfe, , 

The Woman s Charter, JVido^, Maid or Wife, 

this they d have canceltd, and thence gre'w the Strife, 

But.ytm, perhaps, 'wou'd ha*ve. inejheire cgnfefs. 

HofVi ive obtain d the Favour j ■— — Can't jou guefs f 

Why then Vll tell you, (for I hate a Lie) 

By Brih'ry, errant Brih'ry, let me die: 

1 ivas their Agent, hut Jyjoyc I fnvear 

Ko honourable Member had' a Jhare, * ■ ' 

Tho' young and able Members bid me Fair: 

I chofe a nvifer 'way to make you 'willing. 

Which has not cofi the Houfe a Jtngle Shilling', 

No'w you fufpeB at leajl 1 ^weht a Billings 

Tou fee I'm Toung, and to that Air cf Touth, ' ' 

Some 'will add Beauty, and a little Thith i\ 

Thefepom/rful Charms, impravd by pamj'rful Arts, 

Pre'vail'd to capi'vate your op'ning Hearts. 

Thus fumijh'd, 1 fref err d wjf poor Petition, 

And brib'dye to commiferate our Condition: 

I laugh' d, atiilfigh'dy and fung, and herd upon ye. 

With roguijh loving Looks, and that 'way_'wonye: 

the Toung Men kifs'd me, and the Old I kifs'd. 

And luri^gly I led them as I lijl, 

the Ladies in meer Pity took our Parts, 

Pipfs the Darling Paffion of their Hearts, 

Thus Bribing, or thus Brib'd, fear no Difgraces j 

For thus you may take Bribes, and keep your Places. 
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PROLOGUE 

Spoken at the Opening of the Nevi Hmfei 

By Mx. Beuerfm. 

THE Husbandman in vain renews his To$U 
To cultivate each Tear a hungry Soil I 
j^d fondly hopes for rich undgenerous Fruity \. i 

U^hen what Jhou'd feed the Tree^ dfivours the Root-: ; . r 

Th' unlanden Boughsy he feesy bode certain S^t^rthy 
Unlefs transplanted to more kindly Earth. 

So the j>oor Husbands of the Stagey who found - i 

Their Labours loji upon th' ungrateful Ground^ " 

This laft and only Remedy have proved ^ 
And hope new Fruit from ancient Stocks removed. % 

Well may they hope^ when you fo kindly aidy 
And plant a Soil which you fo rich have made. 
As Nature gave the World to Man^s firft AgCy 
So from your; Bounty we receive' this Stage % 
Theff^dm'^^^irwasrbornroyM^ '^* 

And to our World fuch Tlenty you ajford^ 
Jt feems like Eden, fruitful of its own Accord. 
Butfince in FzrsidiCc frail Flefh gave way^ 
And when but two weremade^ both went aflray-^ 
Forbear your Wonder i and the Fault forgive^ 
If iff our larger Family we grieve 
One falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
We who remain^ would gratefully repay 
Wha^ot^Endeavours cany and bring this T)ayy 
The Fyjhfruit Offering of a Virgin Tlay. 
We hope therms fomething that may pleafe each Tajicy 
Andtho* of homely Fare we make the Feajly 
TetyoU will find Variety at leaji. 
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There's Humour^ ^ which for chearful Friendi we got i 
And for the thinking Tarty there* $ a Tlot: 
We've fomething tea to gratifie ill Nature^ 
Qlf 'there bt-anjf kere^-^^d that U^ Satire. . ; ^ 
ThfQ^ Satirljcarte dares gr^n^ 'tis grown fo mi^^ ' 
Qr only pews: its Teeihytas ifitfmil'd. » 

As JJfes Thiftlesj Toets mumble Wit i 
And dare not bite^ fgr fear of being bit. 
They hiddihek Tens^ as^ Swords are held'^hy Fools j^ 
Andare afraid ton fe their (ywn Edge JTotds. 
Since the Plain-Deakr*/ Scenes of Manly Rage^ 
Not one has dafd to lajhjhis Crying Age. \^ 
This time^ the Toet owns the botdEffay^ - 
Tet hopes there's no ill Manners in his Tlay : 
And he declares by mcy he has defign*d 
Affront to none^ but frankly fpeaks his Mind. 
Andjhou^dth'enfuing Scenes not chance to hit% 
He offers but this one Excufe^ ^Twas writ 
Before your late Encouragement of Wit. 
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Spoken at the Opening of the New Houfc, By Mrs. Bracegirdle. 

SyAE^Protuidene^e^ M firfi^, defigtfdthi^ flact *. ' 5 .. ' ^ ' 
To be ^the Ttayef^ Refngem Difirefs; \ . - ". ^ 

For Jiill in every Storm they all run hither 9 
As to a Shedy that *Jhidds *em frofn the Weather, 
But thinking of ihis/dhan^. which lafi befel uSy '■ - 
It's like what I hdve heard our Poets tell, hs: / * - . 

J^r wlkn%hind our Scepes^ their Sfif^s are f{ea4i»gj: ^ 
To help their Love^ fo/netimes they Jhow their Reading; 
And wanting ready Cajh to pay for Hearts^ 
They top their Learning on usy and the/r Parts. 
Once of Philofophers they told Hs Stories, 

Whomy as I thinl^ they caWd'T-^-'-^Vy^ — — -Pythagories, , '• • 

' /'/w fure 'tis fome ^hLMh Nante they give *emy 
And wcy who k^oik no bettfty muji believe *em. ' ^ 
Now to thefi Men (fay thej) fuch SquIs w^e given y * 

That after Death ne*er went t<f Jf^ mr'Heaveny . • " ■ . ^ ' . - 

But liv'dy I ^ow.not-howy.in-Beafis; and theny , . 
When many Tears were paji, in Jtfen agaitt. 

Afethinksy we Fkyers repmlfle fuch a SSul, * . .. / 

That doer from Bodied, we f torn HmfisJtrolL 
Thus AriftotlcV S<^U of udd that wasy ' • v 
Afay now be damt^dio a^fiMate kn*Ajfs;i - - t ' \ ^ 
Or in this^very-JIo^ufiy for ought we know, .:>. •. 
Is doingpdinful Pennancein/ome ^eiix: , 

A^d this our AsMience, which did once refirt "► . ^ ' 

Tq Jhining Theatres to fee our Sport; ^ 

Now find ustofs'd into a Tennis-^Court. ' •) 

Thefe Walls but t'other Day were fill" d w^h Noifi \ ^ . , 

Of roaring Gameftersy and your Dzmmc Boys i 
Then bounding Balls and Rackgts they encompaffdy ' 

And now thefre^fiil'd with Jefisy and Flights, andBombafi! 
I vowy I don*t mPtch liks this Tranfmigrationy "^ " 

^tr^Uingfrom^f^ce to Placid, by Qi(^uUtiouj .^^ ; ..' ' 

Grant, Heaveny W 4f^'f fet^n to .o0r firft Stat^ion^ . 3 T - - 

/ kiiow n4U ivkftt thefe think, but for/ mj Part, 7^ * ^ 

I carit refieSt without an. akmg Hearty . >» 

H(W w^pould fiid in ofir Originfily a Cart. j v / . 

But ^e e^an^f-fskryifint^yofdve fi good t9 fayc us, ^ 

That you have onUfet us^up'tahafueus^ 
Thnsfrom the pfafiy we hifpt for future Grace^ . ) . 
l.kfgi t I . ; ^,. i .., ;_ -^ - ^ .,^ 

And fo^.^j^pwJl^e .,^ ^^^ r /. ..;v. ./. . 

Then pray continue this your kind Behaviour y 
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MEN. By 

SixSampfonLegendtfzthtt x6Vatmine i.tABen. Mr, Uml^Hbiff, 
Valentinet Fallen under his Father's Dil?-^ 

plcafurc by his expenfiveC** d ^i .1 
way of liviiig, inlo?e withf ^'•- ^'^^'^^^ 
. Angelim. \ ^ . 

HisFrictid, a Free Speaker. Mt. Smith. 
A half-witted Beau, vain of i 
his Amours, yet vz\\xm%>Mr. Bowman. 
himftif for Secrefie. J 

^it SampfQn^s Younger Son,* 

halF,home-brcd, and half^, ^ cr\ 
Sea-bred, de%n»d to mar-> ^^- ®^^^' 
Ty Mifs ^rue. 
An illiterate Old Fellow, pee- 



Scandal^ 
TattUy 



Ben. 



Forefighty 



Jeremy, 
Traplandy \ 
Buckram, ■ 

WOMEN. 

Atigelica, 



Mrs. ForeJ^ht, 
Mrs.Frai/i' 

Mifs True^' 



yiuSmford. 



vifli and pofitiYe,fopcrftiti. 

ous, and pretending to uA- 

derftand Aftrology, Palmi- 

ftry, Phiiiognqmy, Omensi 

Dreams, &Ci Uncle to^a-. 

gelica. , . ^ — . f J - 
Servant to /^t«&W^^. lAt/BMi^m. 

AScrivctttr. ' - ytr.Tri£yt^^^^ 

A Lawyer. ' ^^r.FreemariJ 

■ •■ ''^;;:-4i '^;^ '.■''',•■ '.C'S fir. 'v; 

Niccetoi^or^M ofdccMi-'^ - 

fiderabfc Fortune in htr:>Mr&.Brdcf^ii^le. 
own Hands* ^ i. J » ,;. .\ 

Second ^ ift to FdYe/^kt. Mt^'MowiHith. 

Daughter to Forejt^. by a-) 



former Wife,, a mly^. ,a\i|c->MfSv^/#.>: 
ward, Country. 'GkW VA vly. . -A v ,■•..■ x 

Nurfe to Mif«. - ;/ Mrs. heigh. 

Jetm/i Maid to Angelica. ^ ^tAt9;haze^fhih . 

A Steward, Officers,: ^lersj ii^Ifeva^^rvants. :: 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Valentine ;if? his Chamher Reading. Jeremy Waiting. 

Several Books upon the Tabk.. 

Vah'WErewf: - ^ 

^ I J^i?: Sir. 
J Fai: Here3 ti^-a^ayj I^H vs^alkaTurn, and digcft what • 

rhavHWad^— - -'"/ '•-': ^-- y-'^ : ' ^ ' -■ : , ■• . , • • 

- Jer^. Youll grow Deviliffi 'Tit ujion this Paper-Diet. 

-» ' '^ '"■ {^Jlfd^ymd taking away the Books. 

Val. And d'ye^hcre, go you to Breakfaft— ^— There^s a Page 
doubled db^nin^EfiBSfty;' tfiit ft it Feaft fbr an Enipcror. 

Jere, W^sEpiBetus z real Cook, or did he only write Receipts? 

Vdl. Read, read, Sirrah^ and I'efine your Appetite 5 learn to live up- 
on laftraftion V feaft your Mind> and mortifie your Flcfti j read, and 
take your Nourifhment in at your Eyes^ fliut^up your Mouth, and 
chew the Cud of Underftanding.- S6EpiSfi?tus,^dvi^s: 

^ere. OLordf Ihivehcajroriiuchofhim^ 
Gentleman zVCamhidge ': Pray what^as that EpiStetus? 
' Vah A very rick Man.; Not worth a Groat. 

yere, H.umphi and fd fee has ftiadc a very^ fine Feaft, where there 
i^ nothing- td be eaten. ^ - • "■"- .-^ 

Fa/, Yes. — ; - -^ /- - :\ ^ - " ■ • '. : .: ...'- 

yere, Sir, you're a Gentleman, and probably underftand this fine 
Feeding : But iF jm pleale, | had ratfref be at Boards Wages. Does 
yourEpfipet^SiptyoW^ rich Rogues, 

teachy6ti howto pSy ^fI3*d>tsW^^ Will they (hut up ' 

theMguths of your Creditors? WiU2^^^/^ beBailiforyou! 'Or0/<iM - 
genesi • bccaufe he un^iti^ftandsGonfiheindntsy^^ 







Jj2V • - .- 

- Fa/. Why, Sirrah, I have no Mony,. you know it; and there- 
fore refolvc to rail at aU that have': And m that I but follow the 
Examples of the wifeft and" wiVticft Men in all Ages ^ thcfe Poets 
and Fhilofophersf whom you naturally hate, for juft fuch another 
Reafbn -, becaufe they abound in Senfc, ,and you are a Fool. 

Jere. Ay, Sir, I am a l^ool, I know it: And yet, Heav'n help me, 
I'm poor ejiough.tobe a Wiir-rr-Butlwas always aFooU when I 
^ told you what your Exp^nces would bring you to ; your Coaches and 
your Liveries,'/ your TOat^Ind your Ballsj your being irtLoye with 
. a Lady, that did not care a Fafthing for you in your Prolperityj and 
_ keeping Company with Wits, that car*dfor,nothii^ but ypi^rP;rp/pe- 
rityj arid now when you are poor, hate 'you as miich ais they, do 
one another. ••':/■._ " 

-J^aL Well J and now. i ani poor, I have ah Opportunity to be rc- 
veng'd on 'em all ; 1 11 purfue Angelica with more'Lovc than ev^j and 
appear more notoriopfly her Admirer in this ReHraint, than when I ~ 
openly rival'd the rich ,FopS; that ,ma<^C<^t,t6 her $ (QihallrfeiyJPo- 
verty bea'Mortificationtoher JPride, and perhaps tnakc her compafl|- .. 
onatetheLovG, which has principally reduc'd me to this^|.owncfs of 
Fortune. And for the Wits, rnj/ure I'm-in a Condition to be e- 
ven with them. — rrrr..' :•,■ „■.,_, ^ ^l* ■ .^ ,_-. . • ...-; ; ..-^ ;. • 
J ere. Nay, your, Cogditi^oq i§ pretf ]^ evqii .wich theirs, tfiaf '^ ,tli^ , 

mith.oi^'r.- ,...,.. ^;.. , ... ./,..;;,j , .. , . ' ■ .,,■ . .•- ^^^j- ; '■.r " 

. Val. I'll take fomc pf their Trade put of their Hands. 

. J ere. Now Hcav'n of Mercy continue the [Tax upon Paper j you 
don't mean to Write ! . . .•>/■.;;:'. ''':...■ .;:.;'.<.. 

F/?/. YeSj Tdo>;.I'll.write,aPh^^^ .;,.-•,.•'/'• 'Vv-. 

-^ere. 0em ! -^"Sir, i^ you pleafc fp,^ivc <ne a fmall Certificate of 
three Lines — -onlytoGertifiethofewhoniitmay cpncern, That the 
Bearer hereof, Jeremy Fetchh^ Name, hasforthe fpace of feven Years 
truly, and faithfuly fcry'd Valent^fterLegenjip ^fg^ an4't.bat he is. not 
now turn'd away for any Mifdemeanour, but does vplunfanly difmifs , 
his Mafter from any future Authprity over him. 

Val. No,x Sirrah, you fliall live with me ftilL 

J ere. Sir, it's irajjoflible-r 1 may die with you? ilarve with you, 

or be damn'd with your Wprlcs : But to live ev^n threcDay s, the Life 
of a Play, Jnomorecxpcdit, thap tobeCai))t«yiiz?df^ ' 

: . my Deceafe. ^; ■.■"■. ■ '^^^.-rr'.-^-ii-. 

Vat, You arc witty, you Rogue, I (hall^ant your help j — r-I'llhave 
youleari) to make Couplets, to tag the End^of Ads j d'ye hear^t the 
MaiclstoCramboinan£yem^pg,,andlcarn;tj|j^kngck or rhin^ng* you 
may arrive at the heiglit of a Song* ifent by an iM)kno^yii Handy: or a 
Chocolatc-HoufcUrapoon.^, Digitized b^JL^oogf^- 



tr] ... 

^&fe. Bot Sir, is this the way to recover ypur. Father's Favour? 
Why Sir Samp fan will be irreconcilable. If ypur younger Brother 
diou'd.cpme from Sea,, he'd never look upon you ;^2wia. Ifou're ^jj- 
done, Sir-, you're ruin'd j you won't have a Frienpleft in the World, 

if you tiirn Poet AhPox confound that^//'s Coffee-Houfe, it has 

ruin'd more Young' Men t;^an the Royal-Oak%QitKtx'^' j-Npthiiig 

drives that belongs to't , Thq Man of the Houfe would have, beeij: an 
Alderman by this time with laalf the Trade^if he hadXet up in the 
City-. — rForipypart, IneverfitattheDoor, that j don't get dou- 
ble the Stomach, that I do at a Horfe^ace. ^ The Air upon Banjiead-^ , - 
^mns is AOtJiing to it for aWhetcer ^ yef I never fee'it>but the Spirit of 
F,amiia'e appears toV^^fpnietimes like a decay 'd Forqer,worn out with 
Pimpjrigy anci carrying Billet-doux and §ongs > not like other Porters 
for Hircj but for the J eft's fake. Now like a thin Chatr-mani melted ^ 
downtohalf his Proportion, with carrying a Poet upon Tick to vifit 
, fomegreatFortunej and his Fare tp be.p^id.hini.liketheWageaof 
^xxxy .either at the Day pfidairriagc^ or the Day of .P^atK .; ^ ; . . 
' VaL Vxty well> :Sirv_cah you proceed? '-•.•* ^ 

.Jere, Sometimes like a bilk'd BDokfeller, wifh a meagre tcrri- 
fy'd Couixt'enance, that looks as if he hajd written for himfelf, or 
, were refolv'd to tur^iAut.liQj'y and bring thei reft of hi^ Brethren into 
the lame Condition. 'A,nd laftly, in thelf«priWf a.worn-put Punk, with 
Verfe^inherHand> whjchher Vunity had preferr'd tb Settlements, 
without a whole Tatter to her- Tail, but as ragged as one' of the 
Mufesj or as if flie werexarryinghprLinften.to the Papcr-Ivlill, ?a 
be converted fnto Folio Books, pf W^v^ing to all yoiing Maids 
not to prefer Poetry to good Sehfe^ or lying <in. the Arms' of a. 
needy Wit, before the Embraces of a wealthy Fool. 

Enter Scandal. - . 

Scan, What, Jeremy holding forth ? 

VaL The Rogue has Cwith all the Wit he could muftcr up} beenr 
declaiming againft Wit. 

Scan. Ay I Why then Vm afraid Jeremy h^s Wit: Fpr where- 
ever it is, it's always contriving its own Ruin. * . 

Jere, \^hyfo I have been telling my M^fter, Sir: lS/\x, Scatidak^on 
Heaven's fake, Sir, try if you can diifuade him from turning Poet. 

Scan, Poet f He (hall turn Soldier firft, ]and rather (depend upon the 

. outfideofhis Head than the Lining. Why, what the Devil has not 

your Poverty made you Enemies enough? i Muft yoa needs (hew 

your Wit to get more? .... ^ ^ 

. Jere. Ay, more .indeed j for wlio cares foy atiy feody that has 

more Wit than himlelf? \.' , - 
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'Sean. y<^£W^ fpeaks like anr Oracle. Don't you fee how worthfefs ' 
great Men, and dull rich Rogues, avoid a. witty Man of fmall For- 
tune? Why, helook^likea Writ of Enquiry intotheir Titles andE- 
vftares, and fecnis Commiflion'd. by Heav'n to feize the better half. 

Val. Therefore I would rail in my Writings, and be revenged. 

Scan, Rail ? At whom? the whole World ? Impotent and Vain ! 
Whowould die a Martyr to Senfe in a Country where the Religion is 
Folly? You may ftand at Bay for a while J but when the full Cry is a- 
»;gaintt:you, you won't have fair Play for your Life. If you can't be 
fairly run down by the Hounds, you will be treacheroufly fhot by 
theHuntfmen.-- — -No, turriPimp, Flatterer, Quack, Lawyer, Par^. 
foni be Chaplain to an Atheiftj or Stallion to an Old Woman, a- 
ny thing but Poet > a Modern Poet is worfe, morefervife, timo-r 
rous and favvning, than any I, have nam*d: Without you could re- 
trieve the Ancient Honours of the Name, rccal the Stage oi Athens^ 
.and be allowed the force of open honeft Satire. 

Val Youare as' inveterate againft our Poets, as if youi; Chira- 
.fterhad been lately expos^cfupon the Stage .^^-- — Nay, I am 'not vio- 
lently bent upon the Trade- \One Knocks.'] Jeremy^ fee who's 

V there. [E;!^. Jeremy.] But tell me what you would have me do?-— 
What do the World fay of me, and my forced Gohiin.ement? : 

Scan. The World behaves it felf as it ufed f o do on luch Occaffons i 
ibme pity you, and condemn your Fairher) others excufc him, and 
blame you; only, the Ladies are merciful, and wifli you well, fmeC 
X.ove and pleafurablc Expcnce have been your greatcft; Faults. 

Enter Jcrcmj. ' 

Val. How how? ' ' , 

Jere. Nothing new. Sir; I have difpatchM fomc half a Dozen 
Duns, with as much Dexterity as a hungry Judge do*s Caufes at 
Dinner-time. 

Fal. What Anfwer have you given ^em ? > - " 

Scan. Patience, I fuppofe, the old Receipt. 

Jere. No, Faith Sir; I haveput'em ofFfo long with Patience 
and Forbearance, and other fan: Words, that I was forced now to 
tell 'em in plain downright Englijih—^ 

Val. What? : 

Jere. That they fliould be paid. 

Val.^\vtn> 

Jere. To Morrow. 

Val And how the Devil do you mean to keep your Word .^ 

yere^. Keep it? Not at alh it bars been fo very mutlrftr^^ 
I reckon it will break of courfe by t^ Morrow, ihd ctofiody be fur- 
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Vj^rizM at the Matter— ^riL»^^)b»^.] — ^Againl Sir, if you don't 
likemy Negotiation, wiUyou bepleasM toanlwcr thcfeyourfclf. 

;^ Sec who they arc, , lExitJere. 

Bv this, Scandaly you may fee what it is to be great 5 Secretaries 
ot State, Prefidents of th« Council and Geijend? of an Ajmy lead 
juft fiich a Life as I do*, have juft fuch Crowds of Yifitants in a 
Momingt all folliciting of paft Prx)nii(ess which are but a civiller. 
fort of Duns> that lay claim to voluntary Debts. """" 

Scan. And you, .like a true great Man, having engaged their At- 
tendance, and promised more than-£v£r you intend to* perform^ arc ^ 
xhore perplexed to find Evafions, than you would be to invent the hor 
niftMfeans of keeping your Word, and gratifying you rGrcditors. 

VaLSc^ndah learn tp fpare your Friends, and do not provoke^ 
your Eheiflies i this Liberty of your Tongue, wil\pneDay bringa- 
Confinement on your Body, my Friend. , 

Re-enter J crcmj. 

jfere. O Sir, there's Trapland the Scrivener, with two fufpicious- 
FeHowi) like lawful-Fads, that would' knock a Man do\V3i with^ 

JPbcfcct^Tipftave&- And there's your Father's Steward, and die 

Nurfe with Oae of your Children from Twitnam. 
. Val. Pox on hei", cou^d (he find no other timq to fling my Sinsr> 
in my Face? Here, give her this ,\GivesMonyJ\ and bid her trou- 
ble me no more 5 athoughtlefs two-handed Whore,- flic knows my 
Condition well enough, and might, have oyer7l?id the Child aForc-r 
night agb, if (he had had any Fore-caft in her. , ' ' 

Scan. What, is it bouncing Margery y and my God-fon?. 

Jere, Ycsy Sir. . • /i » 

:^cm^ My fileffinBg to t^e, Boy-> /with this Tok^ of jpiy Love; 
[Giv^sMmy^ And d'ye h^ar, bid Mar^^rj^ r ^\vc ^mybre Flocks; in 
her Bed,, (hift twice a Week, and not work fo hard, that (lie may/ 
not fmell fo vigoroufly . — ^ — I fliall take the Air (hortly . 

Fal. Scandaly don^t fpoil my Boy's Milk : Bid Trapland comt, 

in. If I can ^i ve xh^t Cerberus a Sop, I fliall be at re(^: i^r ^ne^day . . 

\Mx4f j^tQtCiJ, . 

Enffr Trapland 4^»i/ Jeremy. • 
O Mr. Trapland! my old Friend! Welcome. J^iremy^ a Chair 
-quickly: A Bottle of Sack and a Toaftr fly— --?^a. Chair (irft. 

. JH^. A good Morning to ycw^r-^^^ 

. - Scan. The Mornings a vcry^gpod Morning, iJF you don^t i^oiJ ii. . 
Fal. Come fit youaow% yjoHi knpw hi? way. ^ - \*' 

7^ap^.JftsVTher€(i^ji DchyHx.^alei^^ of ifool of.pretty 

long '{landing — • * ' - ' i^'-^i ''' 
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^'^'P^tl.'I jcahnot'taHc ^oufBufinefs with atWrfty Mate.---Sirrah 
thcSack.^ '.': ■ . . . ^ . : 

* Tra/. Ahd I dcfire to know what Courfe'yoi^ have taken for the 
Payment'? ' ' '"' '^ • '".*•,.' . •^'* ^ '^ ; ' " '- - -' 

' ^al: Faith irid Trothj I am 'heartily glad'tbfce you,-^-*-inyScr^ 
vice to you— — ^fiU, fill, to hon^d Mr. Trd/^/and', fuller. 

Tmp,^ Hold, Sweet-heart.-^ — ^This is not to ourBufinefs: ^my 

Service to you, Mr. Scandal--'\^rmhX-'l haf c forbom as long — ^ 

F^// pother Glafs, and then we'll talk. YiW, Jeremy: 
'^Tra^. N6^morti 'in truth'^ — '• — I have forbom, lifay-'^ — ^— 

J^/. Sirrah^ fill when I bid you.— — ^^And how docs your hand^ 
fom Daughter?- Gome, a good Husband to her. [7!>rmks. 

Trap. Thank you ^Ihave been out of this Mony — ; — 

Vak Drink &tk,' Scandal^ why do you not drink? [Theyl^rink. 

Trap. And in fhort I can be put off no longer. . 

' Val. I was much oblig'd to you for your Supply: It.did me fig- 

nal Service in my Neceflity. But you delight in doing good.- 

Scandaly Drink to me, my Friend Traplands Health. An honefter 
Man Jives not, nor one more ready to ferve his^ Friend in Diftrcfs, 
tho' I fay it to his Face. Come, fill each Man his Glafs. - 

Scan. What! I know Trapland has been a Whorcmafter, and 
loves a Wench ftill. You never knew a Whoremafter, that was 
not ah honeft Fellow. 



Trap. Fie, Mr. Scandal^ you never knew-1- ^ 

Scan. What don't I know ?- — I know the Buxom black Widow 
in thtToultry—ir-^^ooL a Yearjoynture, and 20000/. in Mony, 
A hah! Ol^Trap. 

Val. Say- you fo, I^faith? Come,'^ we'll remember the Widow: 
T know whereabouts you are-, 'come/ to the Widow— -^ — — 

Trap. No more indeed. 

FaL What, the Widow's Healthy giye it him— — off with it: 

' . -■- \They drink. 

A lovely Girl^ V faith, black fparkling Eyes, foft -pouting Ruby- 
Lips ! better fealing there, than a Bond for a Million > hah ! 

Trap. Noy no, there's no fuch thing, we'd better mind our Bufi- 
nefs— ^You're a Wae. 

Fal. -No faith, we'n mind the Widow's Bufmefs j fill again-^ 
Pretty round heaving Breafts;:- — k'Bdr&ary^iiipc^ and ajut with her 
Bum, would ftir an Anch&ret: And the prettieft Foot! Oh if a 
Man could but fatten his Eyes to her Feetj as they ft^al in and 
out, and play at Bo-peep under her Petticoats,' -ah! Mr, Traf^ 
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7V^, Verily, give me a Glafs you^r e a A^ag,- — ^and here^s 

to the Widow. rprinkr. 

Scan, He begins to Chuckle 5; ^ply him clofc, or he'll rclapfe 

into a Duti. 

Enter Oficer. 

Off^ By your Lcavc^ Gcntlemcn>^^ Mt.Trapland^ ifwemuft 

do our Office tell ijs-— — Wcliavc half a dozen Gentlemen to ar- 
reft in ^All'tnall and Covent-Gardem and if we don't make haftc 
the Chair-men will be abroad, and block up the Chocolate-Houfcs, 
and then our Labour's loft. . 

Trap. Udfo that's true. Mh Valentine^ I love Mirth, but Bufi- 

nej& muft be done, are you ready to 

[.^^re. sir, your Father's Steward fays he comes to make Propo- ^ 
fals concerning your Debts. 

/^^/. Bid him come in; Mr. Trapland^ fend away your Officer, 
you (hall have an Anfwer prefenrly. 

Trap. Mx.Snap^ (lay within Call [^Exit Officer, 

[Enter Steward and whifpersY2[cntinc. 

Scan: Here's a Dog npw, a Traitor in his Winc^ Sirrah refund 
the Sack: .Jeremy^ fetch him foxne warm' Water, or I'll rip up his 
Stomach, and go the (horrcft way to his Confcience. 

Trap. Mr. Scandah you are uncivil •, I did not value your Sack, 
-but you cannot cxpe^b it agaia when I have drank it. 
[\ Sca^. And how do you cxpe^ to have your Mony again^ when 
a Gentleman has fpent it? : " ., 

^^, VaJ. You need (ay no more, I underftand the Conditions, they 
ar? very hdrd, but my NecelKty is very prcfling, I agree to 'em j 

take }Ax.Trapland with youp^ and let him draw the Writing 

)sJif. Traplmi:^ yon know this Man^ , he fliall fati&fie you. 
.rJ7r^^,..Sinccrely, f amlotht;o.be;thus preffing, but my xieceflity 

Vol. No y^ipolpgy, good Mr, Scrivener, you fhall be paid. 

Trap. I hope you forgive me., my Bufinefs requires — r— — 

: u' i :.; :.. <y \Exeunt Steward^ Tvz^, and jc^^^^ 
V ; Sv4n. Jfcls..bfg» I^arcjonlike.^ Hangman at an E)cecuciGi|[. . 

f^/. Biit iiiave got a Reprieve.' , • ' . 

iScan. I am furpriz'dj what, do^s^our Father relent? : 

ydl. No 5 he has fent me the hardeft Conditions in the World : 
You-haxe hea^^of a Bp9by-^rptKer of mine, that was fent to Sea 
three Years ag6 .^"iThis Brother my Pathwheijirs isjanded j whcrc^ 
upon he very 3ffeftionatelj/e?id^ mp ^ord,. If I will make a Deed 
of Conveyance of niy Ikight' tOi% EJf^^^ *ft?r his Death to my 
youAger Brother, he will imniediately fi^rmffi} ip^'^withfour t^^ 

. - '. ■ V , Digitized by ^OCJ§K 



C » J 



fiM Pomia""to. pay fey TkltsV and make Aiy Fbrtune. Thii was 
once |^Qp(?s*d befofc, and I refiis'd it $ but the prcfcnt Impatience 
ofrtty Crcditbrt for thcif Mony, ^nd my own Impatience of Con- 
fincmcntj and Abfcncc from Angelica^ force me to coafent. 

Scan. . A very dcj(|)ci;a;e Dcroonftratibn of your Love to Angeli- 
cH: And I think flic has HCvCr given you any Aflurance of hers. 

. ^al. You know het Temper > <hc never gave me any great rea- 
fon cither for Hope or Dcfpiir. 

ScoTt. Women of her airy Temper, as they fcldom think befbre 
they aft, fp they rarely give us any Lighttoguefsat what thty mean : 
But you have httle reafon to believe that a W oman of thii Age, who 
has had an Indifference for you in your Prdfperity, will felly? love with 
your ill Fortune j befides, Angelica has a great Fortune of her dwn -, 
and great Fortunes either expeflr another great Fortune, or a Fool. 

Enter JcrctOY. 
, Jere. More Misfortunes, Sir. 

Val. What, another Dun.? 

Jere. No Sir, but Mr. Tattle is come to wait upon you. 

Val. Well, Icatfthelpit,— — you muft bring him up j Hckflows 
I don't go abroad. [£;tf// Jeremy. 

Scan. Pox on him, I'll be gone. 

Val. No, prithee ftay: y^w/i? and you {hould never be aftmderv 
you are Light and Shadow, ahd (hew one another j he is pcrfeftly, 
thy Reverie both iff Humour khd Undei^andingi and as you fct 
up for Defematjoo, he is a Mender of Reputations. 

Scan. A Mender,of Reputations! dy,"" juftas he is a Keeper of 
Secrets, another Virtue that he fets up for in the Ikme nianner. For 
theRogue will 4>eak ajoud in the powre of aWhifperj antfdertya 
Woman's Name, while hii gives yon the M.ar ks oFher Peribn i He wUI 
Jforfweat receiving a Letter from her/and it the fkme tiineKhew ypu her , 
Hand upoh the Superfcription ; And yet perhaps he has counterfeited 
the Hand too, and fworn toa Trat^ 5 but he hop6s notto be believ'<i -, 
and refufes the Reputation of a Ladies Favour, as a Doctor fays 
No to a Bifhoprick, only that it may' be granted Ki|i.-*^— 'Ihfliort, 
he is ^ publick Profcflbr of Secrefie, and makes Pr6clamation that 
he hodas private Intelligence. — : — He's' here. 

. . JSff/w" Tattle. 

Tatt. Valentm^, good Morrowj Scai^h I ?^ fcuts, ' ' ' ' t hat 
is, when^QU fpeak wcU of mc.'- '"^"f^ ; "i^; • ' - - ' 

Scan. That 'ii^ when I am youfs^^ for wiiite I a])a xhy own> br 

any body's eM*e, that will nw» happen; '' 

. J'<»rr. Howlnhumaof 
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Val Why, TattUi joM. nfeed not be much coijcefn'd at any thing 
thatheiays: For toicenverfe vjrith :4$'r<?»/f/,\^is.tpplay ztLofing 
X^'a/itmi yoa tftufl k>fo:a gpod Naipc to hiin,i}efore you can win 
itfor your fclf. 

Taff. But how barbarous that i$i and how unfortunate for him, 
thatthcWdrldfliaUthinkthe better o£^nyP^rfon for his Calumnia- 
tion! - — -I thankHcav'n, ithas always been a part ;of^y Character, 
to handle the Reputation of others yery t<;nderly. 

Sea». At,: fiich rotten Reputation* is you have to deal with, are 
t» be handl'd tenderly indeed. 

Tatt. -Nay, but why rotten? Why ihould yo» iay rotten, when 
youknownotthePerfons of whom you (peak? How cruel that is.?: ; 

Scaff. Not know 'cm? Why, thou nevbr hadft to do with any 
Body that did not ftinfc to all the Town. 

Tatt. Ha, ha^ ha j nay;, now you make a Jeft of it indeed. For 
there is nothing more known, than that no Body knows anything 
ofthatjnatttf«^W9ie.: Asllk^^tobeGtv'dtf^alentiney Ine.\^ercx- 
pos'd a Woman fince I knew what Woman, wa^. 

Fi«/. And yet you have convers'd with feveral. \ 
, Tatt: To oe free with you, I have . I don't care tf I own 
that — -—Nay more (I'm going to iay a bold Word now) I. never 
could meddle with a Woman that had to do with any Body iel^^ 

Scan. Hcfw } ' . : r' 

f^a/. Nay Faith, I'm apt to bdievc him ^^Excepc her Hus- 
band, Tattk. \ 

Tatt. Oh thzt 

Scan: What think you of that Noble Commoner, Mt$:^ra^ f 

Tatt. Pooh, I know Madam ©r<«^ has mkde her Brags in three or 
four places, that Ifajdthis and that, and writ to her, and did! know 

not^haD But, upon myReputation^ fhe'didmewfflng — ■*- 

Weill, well, thatwasMalice-T«r.^Bnt.I kno<«- the. bottom of it; Sbe 
was bribed tothatbjronethat we ali'k;nQWT — A, Man toa Oaly to 
bring me into Difgrace with » certain Wolriartof Quality-r-^ 

Scan. Whom we all know. 



; T<«?fc No manor for tHathrft-sycs, yes, every B^jdjf kflQws — er- 
No doubt on't, every Body knows my j$^ci«e|^+^^i^ijtI(ciopfaCifrt 
f^M thfe Lady of my innocenclb ^ r for Is toW Jiex^r-rrMa^^^i, fay?;J, , 
there are fomeBoffohscwho'naakc it -t))ejr Bufin^.^tdll Stofies, 
and fay this and that of one and t'oth^ri. a«d> fevcf y thiog i^ the 
W^rld-;'!|flife ftjBpR if-ypuEiQraid s' - oLi . qun ■,;-:.,f>.;, . \ • ;,• 
iSVvw. Grace! '/"' .j- (l-,iv c, i . / •■] 
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. W.Ha, ha, ha.- 

Scan. Why; '!r^//^3thoir haft mopg IftipuckiKSg than one canih 
rcafon expeft : I ^Qiill hav6 an Efteem for thire, well, and ha> ha,ha> 
well, go on, and what diet you fay to her Grace? / 

Vat. I cbrifcfs this is fomcthing extraordinary. 

Tatt. Not a Word, as I hope to be fav'dj an errant Z/^y»j Lin^ 
gu£ Come, let's talk of fomething elfe. - 

Fal. Well, but how did you acquit your fclf ? 
. Tatt. Pooh,' pooh, nothing at all, I only rally'd with you — \ — 
a Woman of ordinary Rank was a little jealous of me, and I told 

her fomething or other, Faith^*-^ 1 know not what Come, 

lef s talk of fomething elfe. / [^Hums a Song. 

S^an. Hang him, let him alone, he has a Mind we fliould enquire. 

Tatt. Valentine^ I Supp*d laft Night with yoiir Miftrefs, and 
her Uncle Old Forefight: I think your Father lyes at Forejtgfot's. 

Fal.Yts. 

Tatf. Upon my Soul Angelica's a fine Woman ^ And fo is 

Mrs. Forejighu and her Sifter Mrs. Frail 

Scan. Yes, Mrs. Frail is a very fine Woman, we all know hen 

Tatt, Oh that is not fair. 

Scan. What > " ... 

Tatt. To tell. 

Scan. To tell what? Why, what do you know o f Mrs. Fraill 

Tatt: Who I? Upon Honour I don*t know whether (he be Man 
or Woman, but by the fmoothncfs of her Chin, and roundnefs 6f 
her Lips. 

Scan. No! 

Tatt. No. 

Scan. She fays otherwife. 

Tatt. Impoffiblef 

Scan. Yes Faith. Ask FakntinrcKt. 

Tatt. Why then, as I hope to be fviv% I believe a Woman on-' 
ly obliges ^ Man to Secrefie, that (he n^ay have the Pleafurc of 
. telling her felf 

Scan. No doubt on*c. Well, but has (he done ypu Wrong, or 
no? You have had her? Ha? ^ /'. 

Tatt. Tho' I have more Honour than to tell firft j I have mbre^ 
Manners than to contradift what a Lady has declared. - 

i$V-^». Well, youownk? 

Tatt. I amftrangely^urpra^d! Yes, yes, I can't deny % ifihc 
taxes mc with it. 

Scan. She'llbehere by andby^ (he ices Fdlmimetvtry^Tms^ 
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T^//. How !i . 

Val She docs mc the Favour 1 mean of a Vifit fometimest 

I did libc thirik (hc<ha<i granted mor^i^ ifl^ feody. 

Scan. Nor I, Fafth ^Buc Tattle docs not ufc to belie a Lady < ^ 

' it is contrary to his Charaidcr—How'one may be deceived m 
a Woman^ Valentine^ 

Tatt. Nay, what do you meam Gentlemen? 

Scan. I'mrcfoIv'dPll'aisk'hcr. : : : ' 

Tatt. O Barbarous ! why did you' not tell m c ■■ - • 

Scan. No, yo^i told us. " 

Tatt. hxid bid mt zsk Valentine. . 

Val. What did I fay? I hope you, won'f bring mc to confcfs an 
Anfwcr, when you never ask*d lije the QucftiOn. 

Tatt. But, Gentlemen, this is the moft Inhuman Proceeding 

Val. Nay, if you have known Scandal thws long, and cannot a- 
void fuch a palpable Decoy as this was, the Ladies have a fine 
time, whofe Reputations are in your kcicpiiig* 

,£»^^r Jeremy. '\ v ^ 

. Jere. Sir, Mrs. Frail bzs fent to know if you are ftirring. 

/^/. Shew her up when ihe comcs.> . [£:r//Jere; 

' Tatt. rUbegone. 

Val. You'll meet hen . ^ :- . ^ ^. v ''\ ^ 

Tatt. Have you not a back way I . . ti : i .; _: ,' \ 

Val. If there were,., you have more Difcfetioo, than to give 
^ Scandal fxazh z,n Advanrag;e> why, your rurinirigatway will prov^a 
all thathecaatelL&er: • : ' .^^ ' ^^ 

.^ TattvyS,canda:l^ you^x<^illisoDtte fb TangenferdasLLdllQ, Ir^aijloft 
my RcputadoQ of Sccrdlierfor cver-^ — U-i-^^I (halt nfe\ter brreeeivM 
butuponPublickJ[>ays,vArid.my Vifiirswillrt^verbe admitted beyond 
aDra wing' Room : Iftall never ifce a Bed*Chamber»again^ never be 
IbckTd ina Cltjftt, ine«ttn behind ai6croen,^o4? ttttder a Xablej ^i^eveit 
te<Hftbguifh*d among the Waitings Wom^^ tJic'Nami of Trufty 
Mr, Tattk'mhr t : > You will not be>r6cru6U k " :\\ .: ; ;: 

Val Scmdali hai^C/Pity^oii hiib>^he-llYi?Wit© any Conditions, 

Tatt. Any, any Terms: .. . ^ : , . :> : ' 

Scan. (Zoxxg:t\}iZVk^&iQ^i^^ 
tadon to^ mie jpnaferifly^T-rreCoMe^aa^^ i^TJr/^^feifiili^r.W-r — 
And fee that they arc Women, of (!]dahty-0^ tbcBrfti<gwaHcy3-T^^ 
- Ti^t: "Tis very hard—- — Won'cttf Baro<ict^Iai(^:pafe?-: 

ft:an; No, cnothlic iiiader a IRigbiDHoncjwabie;:! r:* ; ^ 
att. O Inhumah^i;\^<^ dqd^ibcpoQ^ tboir^JNlitticto ^^m bjo. \:\ 
• Seas. Nc» ' tbeir Tidies flriitfifftc. rjom^vm I ik^ : b;.cidB 3.1 o> 
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TAtt, Alas, tliat's the f^me thing: Pray fpare mc }^%\t Titksj 
FUdft6'fiifeffhevFqrfoe§, v ^ /.,,. 

•y^^^. Well, b^ie^hpfife l^^tlig^mA^^ 
th« It%nnOt i^Bpw tlifif ^rfen by yourPiftuF€^fcc'i-,you:JOTft be con- 
df ntt^4> Jike other >a4 feiptersr^owsite thcNamdat the bottom. 

r^?/. Well, firft then .'.:... 

O unfortunate ! (he'« come already, j wilkyou have Patience 'till 2^-- 

nother timg ■ riJ <JOiible the number. 

^ Scan. Well, on that Condition Take heed you don*c fail tne. 

Mrs. FraiL Hey Day ! I (haU get a Jinc Reputation by coming 
to i«e FijJIows in :a:.MQtmng.\>iS'<^^ you Dcyil,: are you here 
^oo.^ Oh Mr. Tattli^ fvefy thing -is fafe with you, wc knqv- 
Scan. Tatik. 

Tatf. Mwmr^ — :0 Madam, you do me too much Honour. 

Fa/. Well tady G*Hoper^ 1k)w doe$ Angehc^t? 



Frail. Angelica'^ M?mcr5 ^ 

Val. What, you will allow an ^bietit Loiter* 



• ^ vu:. 



FraiL No,.Filal)oy/a Lover prefcrtc with his Miftre(« to.be par- 
tkula r ■ ■ 'But other wife I think his. PalTion ought to give place 
to his Manners. .:':•.'/ 

VaL But what if he have more Paflion than .Manners .^. . ^ 
Frail. Then let him Marry ^ndxeform. .10^ 
VaL Marriage iodeed' may qualifie the Fury of his Paffioh, but' 

it.wcy rarely inends a Man^« Manners. : . 

Frail. You are the moft miftaken in the^orld 5 thoreis jao. Crea- 
ture perfeftlyCiviLfeBtaHii^band. )Fociflalittictimehc^o*s only 
rode to h^ Wife, *«^tbatistbehigheft good Breedings tor it begets 
hi&Civility to other People. Well, PUeell you New^; hutl.fuppofe 
you hear yourvfirother B^jamn is landecl :. And my Brother Fofff^ 
jSgkt's laughter i5:COtmaput>of die Coiintrytf^w^ arfure youy fcherd* 
^M^Cchcalk'id of hyi t;heQW^eoF^eft-^ft^ Well, if he: teb^jt as great 
a Sea- Bead: as flie is a liand-r Moader, wieihatl have amoilrAinphibicms 
Breed— r-The Progeny will be-all Otters j he has becal^b?€d.a€Sea, 
and (he has never been out of the Country; :, ^. 

.J Val. Pc«ct«ke'«a*^KrsCQnjuriftSciD^^^^ Tin fore. 

— fraHi : iKow: 5«m talk x^fr Coj^unffioftFtnyjBrclthcy Sare^ht hai 
.cftft-hothcth^itiNadricks^ aiid Prognofticat/ertan .Admiral and an 
' eminent |ufti(j«joftheftKrd4 to 'he the^iflttCrMalr.of their two Bo- 
dies^ 'tis the moft' fiipor^riaii||i(Eld FooL!;u 
fuaded me, )iuaik}Asmi% iteqiiki];kyl^li^Yandr.wodld in^t.iet me 
come abroad : But I invented j^^Gi^^n asisii ienDldm^>tO AMne- 
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. ami fi$f Iri?«rpf«taciofl, and fo iftole our io^ you. WcITj. ancT 
whae willyou give aic flow ? Come, I uiuft have forndthiiie. 

/^/ Stepiftto^the fl«t Room -Ai**--a«d 111 give you fometftbg. 

iiJi%«». Ayi w**ll dU givd yotfiforfte^fesng: ' : "; . ^ • 

Frrf/7. Well, what will you all give ««:? ; / 

/^/. Mine's a Secret, .r/ . ' 

Ftdii. I thought you would give liie fon*thin|, that wciuld be 
aTrouble to.you tokeep. ■• '■ ' i^- ! " 

i^/. ,And ScandalQ\v\ give you a good Name. 

Pr^{l7 lFhat'6 ittiore than hfehai for hiiAftlf: And what will you 
give -me, Mv. Tattle? 

Tatt. l> My Sdul, Madam.' 
i-^dil. Pooh, Nolthanfeydu, Ihftvife^^notightodofotakceare 
Of "rty/ own. Well i = but I'll edhie arid ftc you one of thefe Mofri- 
ihg^j Ihfer'eyou hiv^ a ^reat rfiaiiy Pidufes; 

Tatt. I have a pretty good CoUeftJon at your Service, fomc O- 
riginals. ' ' . . 

Scan. Hang him, he has nothing but the Seafons and* the Twfive 
Cxfafii <pa»iflft-y Cd{M<es • 'And t>S!6\bWe Slehfisy is ill r<!!f>^e^entcd as - 
thfcy ^rft 48 'iiimfdf? -Arid- he hiiiiftlf is f he 6nly (Original you will, 
fefcth^re. •■'o- ■ •• ■ '■' ■• ■ -•• ;.■ ■ . ■ • ' 

iJ)'<«//.<Ay^ iurlheariiehasa Glofet/Of Bealities..: - • "r 
' ^Simn. Y^^i alltha^hav^dorichtmFlw)Ul«,ifycrt^will''bbIi&^^/li[^. ^' 
• Friri7.<Ayi^! let m^ fee ihiSfe,- Mr. ri/rfA'. : rl •; i ; ./; • 

Tatt-.Oh f^adajii, thofe are iacredfoLovt and GoftteftfJlition. No^ 
Man but the Paiiitet^nd my felf was ever bletVd iJi^ith the Sight; * 

ir/at//. Well, but a Woman — ^4. , . .. 

Tatt. Kof- WomiHi- ftiH-flie conftMed t6 h«tTe'hei^i»iaSr^thicrc~ 
too-: — ^fbr theii {he*iJobM|ed'to ke^thc Se<ji:«i '^'^ '■' ' ^ 

.ScaH. No, noj come to me if you wou'd feePiftiireS. ■ " ' 

ftail. Y6\i? --'••• •■' ■••. ' -'• 

SMn. Yes faith, I can (hew you yoiar owri'Pi<^re, ^nd riioft. of 
your Acquaintance to the L'ift,i^an^•asllikfe'a#^^^(♦ifer*S^. '■■■ ''* 

Frail. O lyingCreature Valentiney does n^t!i* lye?— ^^i^^I 

can't believe a Word he Ays. 

Fai. No iridtdd, he fpeafcsfTwth nowt FotasTSW^ hasi*i-< 
fiputes of all that havegi'afitedhum Fdvoia^rS, he ha^thel^fttij^'of 
all that have reftis^d himj if Satires^ Defei^ittittj GfelS^aii^rif ahd" 
Lathpoofts ^ Piiftdits. ' < '• \ - ^ 

Scfn, Yes, mine arc moft in IMilde lafid ^hite.-<-^^«>— And yej th««' , 
itclqiiie fUttait in tfecit ftue CokMtsjbOth'M<^ii^nd Women' Itan : 
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toufnds, Diffimulation, Mulice, ^ Ignorance^ ftllmoflfsPiecc. Then 
1 can fli<5 w you Lyings Foppery jYanicy, €o wirdife, ^f^aggingt l^echc- 
ryjlmpojem^ejand VJ^mef^jiaanoihe^Pi^f s ?ndy?tQaeoFthc;fe is 
a celebrated Beauty, andrt'ofibicr.^ prgfeft Bcili, ^I havftPaiopings 
too, fome plcafant cnoug1>. ., ; * ' - .. ^ 

Fr^i/. Come, let's hear 'cm. 

Scan. Why, I have a Beau in.a Bagnip^ Cupping for a Comple- 
xion, and Sweating for a Shape. 

Frail. So. ^ , .^^ ,^ / \ 

.Scan. Then I have a Lady burning of Brandy in a Cellar with a 
Hackney- Coachman . 

FraiL O Devil! Well, but that Story is not true. 
^.Scan. I have fopie Hierc^lyphigkfttooi J have a Lawyer with a 
:huudred.Hands5 twpHcad$, apd but one Face-, a Divine with two. 
Faces, and one FJeadi 'and I h%ve a Soldier with his Braiqs in his 
BeU^, and his Hearrwhere^hisHead fiiould be. 

Frail. And no Head? , ' 

^ Scan. .Na Hc^d. ^ ' »- ;. - ^ \ ' - •!;.:> ••..,-, ' 

/tW. Pooh>'this i^aHIny^^ Haveybuw^efaPpct? 

Scan, Yes, I have a.Poet weighing Words/ and felling Praife for 
Praife,and a Critick picking hi^ Pocket I have another large Piece too> 
reprefenting a School, where tjiere^are huge proportioo'd Criricks, 
with long Wigs^, lac'd CoatSj Stcinkirk iglrpvat^,^ a.i|d; terri)>le Faces j 
with Cat^calls in their Hands, and Hprijbpoksabput their Neck^ I 
have many more of this kind, very well Painted, asyou fl^aU iee.. 

Frail. Well, PU come, if it bq only to (^ifprove you* 

Enter Jeremy. 

J^^r^,. Sir, here's the Steward again Jfrpjip your ^^^^ , ; ; . 

Fial. PU come to him--^ — will you give^me leave, , I'll jyait on 
you again prefently. 

Frail. No, I'll be gone. Come, -who Squires me to the Ex- 
change? I muft call my. Sifter J<i^r^^/ there 

Scan. I will-, Lhavea mind to yo\ir $ifter. ^^ - 

Frail Civil!:' \ . ' / :" 

Tatf. I wilh becaufc I have a Tender for your Lady(hip. 

Frail. That's ibmewhat the better Reafon, to my Opinion. 

Scoff^. Wellvtf7'4:^//f entertain?, you, I have; the fetter Oppor- 
tunity to engage your Sifter. ^ _ . :;i / 1 ' 

Fal. TdXAngelicaj lani about to makehardQanditionatocomp 
sdbroajd, and bfLaC. Liberty to fee her. 

Scan. V\\ give an account of yQu. and your Prp^eef|yig^ Ifjndi- 
foecion be a fign of Loy^j ypu««jc|^^ J^/ltJ9V^.r|9ftTO)*^P^^ 
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fliatlkno^^ You &flcy that patting with your EAjite, will help you 
.fo^yQur j4iftrefi-— Jti my Min<^<l»<^« a thou^htlefs Ad 
Who hopes to purchafe Wealth, by. Ming Land} 
-Qr win a Miftrefs, with a fofing Hand. [Exeunt. 

':"■' ' • . ' ..■ '-■ ■ ■ • . ^ -■■■.. . ^ 

■■■ "•AC T'"Ii: S.C.E N:EI.;: ;-■ ■ 

ARoominVorcfi^t'sHmfi- . . 

- . . . JSnper ForeG^ht and Servant. ^ ; 

' Fore.T TEY <^^y- What, are all the WoBOien pf my Farfljly a- 
"r^ broad? -Js not my Wife come homci Nor my Sirter, 
nor my Daughter? , ~~ J 

Serv. No, Sir. ; 

Fore. Mercy op us, what can be the meaning pf it ? Sure the 
Moon is in all her Fortitudes. Is my Niece An^ica at home? 
i'^rv. Yfes, Sir. - . , .- -;. , .\ - 

'F<?r^. I believe you lie, sir;. " ' ■ , * ;- 

. Serv.^\x> ' • ■-'■'• - •■" ■ •• ; .. 

5 :¥ore. J fay you Jie,.'5jr; Ifre^ impo^Tible. tha,c:any thing OaouW ^bc^- ' 
;asrwouldTia;7cifi forJ-waaM?n,..Sir,,when%;^:rah.w^a , 

ding, aixd all ray Affairs go ba^kw^fd.-! " :_ -• :- i 
5'^r'y. I csm'c telt indeed, Sir. . -. 

Fore. No, I know you can't. Sir: But I can tell. Sir, and fore- 
tell-. Sir, ..-.,' . .-./:■,■,' [finter NttrCe. 
^ Nurfe, wher6's your Young Miftrefs ? r.-j, .--i ,,,3 
. 'kurfe. Wee'ftheart, Iknownot,: they're Bone-of*cmjo$me,%|me 
yet: Poor Child, I warrant ftie*s fond o' feeing tjie To wn-r—Marr^ 
ry, pray Heav'n they ha' given her any Dinner--i-rr-GQod lack- a- " 
day, ha, ha, ha, O ftrange> I'll yow and.fwear n^)«fi- ha, haj ha, 
Marry, and did you ever fee the like! . ,.."... 
.. • Fare. Whyh'owiiow, what's the matter? < - •,- . . \ 
Nurfe. Pray^eav'n fend your Worihip good Luck, ^Marry and 
Amen with all my he^rt, for you have put on one St£)cking with 
the wrong fide outward. ' _ , . , .•':■'■. '• \ • .-i. 
Fore. Ha, How"? Faitli and troth I am glad of it, andfoihavej^tliat 
-may be good Luck in troljh, in-ttpthi^may, verygqptJjtuciky'JSfay I 
have had fome Omens, I gorout of Setback wards too t;his.Morning, 
without Premeditation a pretty good tliat top : But then Iftumblwl 
comingdownStairs; andgjct^WiC^fel > <badpi:qengthofej fomehad, 
foide. gciod, dur Live§ arb ch^iMjf^',^?: fi^t\i^^no^,ui¥Jskic> 
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and I^lenty, Night attd Day, ai^kc up ow Time.— ^But in trotli 

1 am pl«a$*<i at ray Stocking, very welt plcas'd at my StockinR^ 

Ohhcrc^srtyNiccc f . ' 

Enter Angelica. 
Sirrah, go tell Sir Sdmpfm Legend VVi wait on him, if he's at lel- 

furc, 'tis now Three a Clock, a very good Hour for Bufinefs, 

Mercury governs this Hour. ^ {Emt Servant. 

, Ang: Is not it a good Hour for Pleafure too> Uncle .^ Pray lend 
me your Coach, miners out of Order. . 
Fore. WhaT,wou'dy^u be gadding too a Sure all Females are mad 

today/ It is of evil Portent, and bodes Mifchicf to the Mafter of 

a Family 1 remember an old Prophecy written by Meffkhalah the 

Arabian^ and thus tranflated by a Reverend Buckinghimfijire Bard : 

When Houfewifes^iU the Hcufeforfakey. 

And leave good Mm to Brew and Bake^ 

Withouten Guile then be it faidj 

That Houfe dothjlond upon its Head^ ' 

And jwpjen the Head is fet in Groryiy 

Ke marly if it be fruitful for^. ^ 

Fruitful, the Head fruitful, thatbodesHornl5 J the Fruit of the Head 

is Horns. ^Dear Niece, ftay. at home— for by the Head of the 

Houfe is meant the Husband 5 theProphety needs no Explanation. 

Ang, Well> but I can neither make you a Cuckold, Urick, . by 
going abroad ^ nor fecure you from being one, by ftay ing at home. 
' Fore. Yes, yes j while there's one Woman left phe Prophecy is 
not in full Force. 

Arig. But my Inclinations are in force 5 , 1 have a mind to go a* 
broad, and if you won't lend me yojur Coach, Til take a Hackney, 
or a Chair, and leave you to ereft a Scheme, and find who's in Con- 
junction with your Wife. Why don't you keep her ^t home, if 
you'r^ Jealous when (he's abroad > You know my Aunt is a little 
JKctrogradc (^as you call it) in her Nature. Uncle, I'm afraid you 
arenot Lbrd^of the Afcendantj ha, ha, ha. x 

Fore. Well, Jill-flirt, you arc very pert ^and always ridicu- 
ling that Celeftial Science. . 

Ang. Nay Uncle, don't be angry ^If you are, TU reap up all 

your falfc Prophecies, ridiculous Dreams,v and idle Divinations. PJI 
Iwear you are a NuCince to the Neighbourhood— —-What a Bu- 
(He did you keep againft the laft invifiWe Eclipfe, laying in Provi- 
fion as ^twcrc for a %v^t> What k Vofld pf Fire and Candle, 
Matche^andTinderboxesxiidyoupurchafe! one would (g^^ought 



we were ever after to live under Ground, or at Icaft makinga Voy- 
age to Greenland^ to mbibic there all the dark $cafon. 

JFare. Why, you malapert Slut. ; . 

1^^^. Will you lend mc youreoach^iOfrilgoon:^ — -Nay, Pll 
declare haw you Prophecy'd Popeiiy was coming, only btcaufc 
the Butler had miflaid fome of the Apoftle's Spoons, and thought 
they were loft. Away went Religion and Spoori-mcat together-^— 
Indeed, Uncle, FU Indite you for a Wizard. 

Fore, How Hiifly ! was there ever fuch a -provoking MinX? 

Nmfe: O merciful Fath^er, 4iow (he talks ! 

Ang. Yes, I can make Oath of your-«nlawful Midnight Pra- 
dbices J you and the. 0\A Nurfc there. — - — - 

Nurfe. Marry Hcay'n defend — ^— rl atMidijight Praftices ^ 

O Lord, what*s here to do? 1 in unlawful Doings with my 

Matter's Worftiip—- Why, did^oii ever hear the like now— ? — 

Sir, did ever I <^o any thing of your Midnight Coijccrns- but 

warm your Bed, and tuck you up, and kt the Cartdle, and your 
Tobacco- Box, aftd your Urinal by you, and now and then rub the 
Stoles of your Feet? O Lord, I! — — 

4ng[ Yes, I law you together, through the ICfy-hole of the 
Clofct, one Night, like Saui and the Witcn oiEndor^ turning the 
Si *ve and Sheers, and pricking your Thumbs to write poor inno- 
cent Servant's Names in Blood about a little Nutmeg-Grater, which 
(he -had forgot i^i the Caudle- Cup — ^Nay, I know fomething worfe, 
if I would I'peak of ic. r - . 

Fore. I defieJ you, Hufly^ but Pll remember this,. Pll be revenged 

on you, Cockatrice 5 Pll hamper vou- You have your Fortune 

in your own Hands — ^-~but Pll find a way to niake your Lpver, 
your Prodigal Spendthrift Gallant, Valentine^ pay for all, I will. \ 

Ang, Will you ? I care: not, but all (hall out then Look to , 

it, Nurfe j I <:an bring Witnefs that you have a great uhnaturdl Teat / 
under your Left Arm, and he another > and that you Suckle a 
you^g Devil in the (hape of a Tabby-Cat, bytui-ns, lean. 

Nurfe. A Teat, a Teat, I an unnatural Teat ! O the falfe flan- 
derous thingj feel, ic^ here, if J have any thmg but like ano- 
" thcr Chriftian, \CTying^ Or any Teats but two that han't given 
Suck this Thirty Years. ^ 

Fore. I will have Patience, fince it i^ the Will of theStarsIfliould 
bethustormented— --^This is t^e Effect of the' malicic^s Gonjun^^i* 
ons ahd Oppofitioro m the Third Houfc of my Nativity ; ^here the 
Curfe<rf Kindred was foretold—--— But I will have my Doors locked 
iip-*^~4*U puni(h yoij, aot a M^ 
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•\jaft^:?0o^ Urible; tock ^cm up quickly bcfpre my Aunt come 
, home— — ^You'll have aLctter for Alimony to morrow Morning •- — 
But let me be gonefiFfl, and then let no Mankind comencar the Houfc, 
butCk?nverfe-withSjii&^ Geteftial Signs, tbe Bulli ami the 

R^m, andthcQoat! Blefs me ii there arc dgrcatmanyHorjayBckfta 
^orig the Twelve Si^ns^ Uncle. But Cuckolds go to Heaven. - 

Fifre. But there's but ond Virgin among the Twelve Signs,. Spit- 
fire, but one Virgin. "^ : . — 
, -^;?^,. Nor there had not been that one, if ^ft^ do with 
any thing but Aftrologers,^ 'Uncle. \ That makes my Aunt g6 abnaad. 

Fore. How? how? is that the rcafon? Come, you know fbme- 
thing -, tell me, and Til forgive you j do, good Neicc " ^ -. . Com^ 
you fliall have "my Coach and Horfcs,^— r— rJFaith and Troth you 
ihall . ; '' Dots my Wife -:complain ? Come, A know Women 

. tell- one another- She is young andfanguine, has a wanton 

Hazle Eye, and was born under Gemmi^ which may incline her to 
Society i (he has a Mole upon her Lip, with a mbift Falm, and an 
open Liberality on the Mount of Fenus. ~ 

jfing. Ha, ha, ha. ;^ ' _ : 

Fore. Do you laugh? —WcU Gentlewoman, PIL-^ — ^But 

come, be a good Girl, don't perplex your poor Unclfe, tell me — ^ 

wen't you fpeak?- Odd PJl— ; — - 

Snter Servant. 
• \'Ser%;, S\tS4mpfon is comiflg-dowriio wait updn'you.; 






Ang. Good bii'y Uncle— — Callm^a Chair -rll (ind out my 

Aunt, and tell her^ flie muft not come home. 
' ^^ ^ {ExH kr^t\xcza7kd Servant. 

For/. Ilmfo perplexed and vex*d, 1 am nnot fit tb tcceivc bjm •, 
I fhall fcgrcc recover n^y felf before the Hfltfr^ be p^ft : ;Go Kurfe 
tell Sir Samfxfm Pm ready to wait on him., : «/ ' 

Nurfe. Xes, Sir. ' " [S^/V. 

Fore, ; Well— Why, if I was born toloc a Cuckold, there's 

. no more to be faid — — . . '. .^^ 

pntfr^SirS^m^Xon%t%Qi^dwith a.T^^ . ' 

Sir Samp. Nor ho more to be dojie. Old Btoy 5 that^'S plain- — :—' 
here *tis,,I:have it in my Hand, Old Tulomeei Fir make the un- 
gracious Prodigal know who begat him j I will, Old Nojirodamus. 
"!^hy, I warrant my Son thought nothiiig bdojAg'dto a Father, but 
Forgivenefs and Aftefft'ion V rio Authority jrlnoCorjcdionj no Arbi-* 
trary Power ^ nothing to be done, but for him to offend, and me to, 
pardon. I warrant you, if he danc'dL'till Dooms- day, he thought I was 
to pay the Piper. WcU, Jwitljew i% w un^er Black and Whiter %- 
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natUfHi SigiUdtum^zx^^eiiberatumi that asfbohasiny Son 5<?»- 
jamin is zxm^dj he is to make over to him Jiis Right of Inherii- • 
tancc. Where's my Daughter that ^is to be — —Hah 1 old Merlin ! 
Body o'me, Tra To glad Vp rcvehg'd on this undutifiil Rogue. 

' Fore. Odfo, let me fcc> let me fee the Paper — -Ay^ Faith 

and Troth, here 'tis, if it will but liold ■ I .wi(h things" were done, 

and the Conveyance made- When *^was this Sign'd? what 

Hour? Odior you fliould have corifultcd me for the time. Well, 
but we'll make hafte-" 

Sit 'Samp. Hafte, ay, ay ^ hafte enough, my Son Ben, will be in 
Town to Night— ^ — -1 have ordered my Lawyer to draw up "V^^ri* 
tings of Settlement and Jointure -^-^ All (hall be done to NightAt— -r 
No matter for the time •, prithee, Brother Forefight^ leave Sjiperfti- 

tion Pox o'th' timej there's ho time but the ti^ne prcfent^ 

- there's no.more to beTaid of what's paft, and all that is to come 
will happen? If the Sun iliine by Day, sttid the Stars by Night,> 
, why,vweihaH know one another's Faces without the help of a 
Candle, and that's all^ the Stars are good for. 

Fore. How, how.^ Sir <y/3J^/>y&^^, that all ^ Give-^ne- leave- to con- 
tradict you, and tell you, yoa are ignorant. 

SirJiaJ^/.T tell you I am wife^ znd fapiens dbminabttur ^afiris y 
tjiere's Latin for you to prove it,s and an Argument to confound 

your Ephimeris-t^ — Ignorant! -^I tell you I have 'travelled old 

Fircu^ and know^the Globe. I have feen the Antipodes^ where 
the Sun rifes at Midnight, and {cl^ at Noon-day, : 
. Fore. But I teU you I have travell'd, and travell'd in the Celeftial 
Spheres^ know the Signs and ih^Tlanets^ and their Houfes. Can 
judge of Motions Dirc£t and Retrograde, of Sextife^s^ G^adratesy 
Trmes^ndOppoJ^twnsyFkrYTr/gons^ndAq}Xztic2\ Trigons. Know 
whether Life fliall be long or fliort, happy or unhappy^ whethef Di- 
feafes are curable or incurable. If Journeys fliall be profperous, Un- 
dertakings fucccfsfulj or Goods ftorn recovered, I know ^ 

Six Samp. I know. the length of The Emperor of Ckina's Footv" 
have icifs'd thq-Great MogfV's Slipper, and rid a Hunting, upon an 

Elephant with the Cham of Tartary^- — Body <j*,me, I have - 

made a Cuckold qf a King, and the prefent Majefl:y of Bantam is 
thclflue of thefd Loins. . \ . 

Fojre. I know when Travdl^rs Lie -or, fpeajc Truth, when they 
don't know it themfelvcs. ^ V • 

^ Sir Samp. I have known an Aftrologer made a Cuckold in the 
twinkling of a Star \ and fccn a Conjurer, that could not keep the 
Deviloutof his Wives Cirdc. : j .. „. :. -^r ' . * 
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Ffff^. What ^ocshctwitmewicHmy. Wife too^Imuftbebct^ 
^tm'd of this,-— ^[y^i/^.]-- — Do you mean my Wife Sir Sampfm ? 
ThQ'you made a Cuckold of the King oiBantamy yet by the Body 
oftheSun—-^- ^ 

Sir Samp. By the Horns of the Moon, you would fay, Brother 

Fore. Capricorn in your Teeth) thou Modern Mandevi/jperdd- 
. mrnd Menae^ TmtQ ^^ but aTypc of thee, thou Liar of the 
firft Magnitude. Take back your Paper of Inheritance j fend your 
Son to'Siba again. 1*11 Wed my Daughter to an Egyptian Mum- 
my, e'er (he (hall Incorporate with a Contemner of Sciences, and 
a Defamer pf yirtue. 

Sit Samp. Body o'me, I have gone too far j-^ — ^Imuft not provoke 
hone^ Albumazary- ;an £^y///^» Mummy is an Illuftrious Crea- 
ture, my trufty Hieroglyphick, and may havcSignifications of Fu- 
turity about him-, Odsou^.^, I would my Son were an iE^y/^/<^» Mum- 
my fqr thy fake. What, thou art not angry for a Jcft, my ^pod Holy— - 
I reverence the Sun, Moon and Stars with all my Heart.— '»—- What, 
TH make thee aPrefent of a Mummy : Now I think on't, Body o* me, 
1 have a Shoulder of an-£^^//w»King, that I purloin'd from one of 
the Pyramids, powder'd with Hieroglyphicks, thou (halt have it fent 
^ home to thy Houfe, and make an Entertainment for all the ThUo- 
maths and Students in Phyfick and Aftrology in and about ZrW^(i?». 

Fore. But what do you know of my Wife, Sir Sampfon ? 

Sir Samp. Thy Wife is a Conftellation. of Virtues j (he's the 
Moon,, and thou art the Man i|i the Moon : Nay, (he i^f more HUk 
ftfious than the Moon; for (he has her Gfaaftity without hci- Jii- 
. cbnftancy, '$bud I was but in Jeft. 

Enter Teremj. ' r 

How now ? who fent for you? Ha ! what wou*d you have ? 

Fore. Nay; if you wercbutinjeft Who*s that Fellow? I 

don't like his Phyfiognomy. 

Sir Samp. My Son, Sirj what Son, Sir? My SonBenJaminy hoh? 

Jere. No, 5ir, Mr. FaUntinej myMafter,-: 'tis the firft time 

he has been abroad fincc his Confinement, and he conies to pay 
his Duty to you. 

SirSamJ^. Well, Sir. 

jB^^r Valentine, m 

y^r^. He is here. Sir L 

W. Your Bleflinff,. Sir. . \ ^ . 

Sir Samp. You've had it already. Sir, I think I fent it yqu to Day 
in a Bill of Four Thouiand Pound : A great d^al of Moiiy, Brother 
Fprefight. . , ;' " ^.^ Digitized by V^OO^i^^r^. 




;FoTe. Aye indeed. Sir Samp fany agreatdea^ ofMoriyforayoiing 
Man, I wonder what he can do with it ! 

Sit Samp. Body b'mc, fo do I. Hark y^yVdlentiney if there 
i% too much, refund the Superfluity: Doft hear Boy? 

Val. Superfluity, Sir 5 it will fcarce pay my Debts, — r— I hope 
you will have more Indulgence, than to oblige me to thofe hard 
Conditions which my Neceflityjfign'd to. 

Sit Samp. Sir, 60 w, I befeech you, what were you pleased to in- 
timate concerning Indulgence ? 

Vdl. Why, Sir, that you would not go to the extremity of the 
Conditions, but releafcme^at le^ft from fome part. — r- — r 

Sir Samp. Oh Sir, I iinderftand you.— ^that*s ali, ha? 

Vat. Y?s, Sir, all that I prefume to ask. But what you, out of 

fatherly Fondnefs, will be pleased to add, (hiall be doubly welcome. 

Sir Samp. I^(oidoubtofit, fv^eetSir, but your filial Piety and my fa- 
therly Fondnefs wou'd fit hke two Tallies. Here's a Rogue, Bro- 

. thtv Forefighty makes a Bargain underHand and Seal in the Morning, 
and would be released from it in the Afcernooa j here's^ Rogue, JDog, 
herc^s Confcience and Honefty j this isy our Wit now, this is the Mo- 
rality of your Wits! YouareaWit, and have been a Beau, andmaybe 
a*— Why Sirrahjisitnothereuader HandandScal— Caii ypiideny it? ' 

Fal.'Sky I don't deny it. ^ , 

Sir Samp. Sirrah, you'll be hang'd 5 I fliall live to fee you go up 

Holborn-HHl Has he not a Rogue's Face? ^Speak, 6rorher> ^ 

you underftand Phyfiognomy, a Hanging-look to me- of all 

my Boys the moft unlike me; he has > daran'd Tykmi-h<Xy wlth^ 
out the Benefit o' the CI ery. / V 

Fore. Hum' truly I don't care to difcouragei yoimgMan, — r- ^ 

he hasa violent Death in his Face 5 but I hope noDangx^r of Hatting. 

Val. Sir, is this Ufage for your- Son ?—^= — for that old Weather- 
headed Fool, I know how to laugh at him-, but y6u. Sir- — ^ — 

S'lrSamp. You, Sir^ and you, Sir. ^Why, wlioareyou, Sir? 

Val. Your Son, Sir. 

Sit Samp. That's more than I know. Sir, and I believe not. 

Val. Faith, I hope not. . ^ 

Sir Sanip. What, wou'd you have your Mother a Whore! Did you 
ever hear thr like! Did you ever hear the Hk^! Bbdyo*me--~~ , 

Val. I would have an Excufc for your Ba^arity ahd Unnatural 
Ufage. '' 

^SirSamp. ExcuferJ Impudence f why Sirrah, may'nt f daAvhatI 
pleafe? Arc not you my Slave? Did not I beget you .^ And might not ' 
I have chofen whether I would hare begot you or no ? Oun« who are 
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you? Whence came you? What brought you into the World? How 
came you here. Sir ? HercV to ftand here, up6n thofe two Legs, and 
look ercQ: with that aadacious Face, hah? AnfVermethat: Did you 
come aVpluntierinro the World? Or.didlbeat up for you with the 
lawful Authority of^ Parent, and prefs you to the Service? * . 

Fal. I kiiow i)o more, why I came, than you do why you called 
me. But here I am, and if you don't mean to provide for me, I 
defire you wpuld le^ve me as you Tound me. 

Sir i5/^/;^/. With all my Heart: Come, uncafe, ftrip, and go na- 
ked out of the World, as you came into'r. 

FaL My Cloaths arc fooh put off: — -But you muftalfod^nve 
me of Reafon, Thought, FallionSr Inclinations, AfFeftions, ^Ap- 
petites, Scnfes, and tiie huge Train of Attendants tiiat yo^ begot 
along with me. _ ^ 

< Sir SamJ>. BoaY o'me, what a many-headed Monfter have I pro- 
paged! 

Fal. I am of my fclf a plain eafie fimple Creature, and to be kept 
at Tmall Expence^ but the Retinue that you gave me are craving 
■^nd invincible 5 they arc fo many Devils that you have rais'd, and 
,wlll have Employment^ 

Siri^^/^/^. 'Pons, what had I to do to get Children? — — Qaa't 
a private Man be born without all thefe followers?— — Why no- 
rthing under an Emperor fliOuld be born with Appetites. Why 

at this /ate, a Fellow that has but a Groat in his Pocket may have 
a Stomach capable of a ten Sliilling Ordinal^. 

jfere. Nay that's as clear as the Sun 5 Til make Oath of it before 
any Juftiqe m MV^y^AT. ^ > 

SkSamp, Here's a Cormorant too, — — 'S'heart this Fellow was 
not born with you.^ — -7-I did n6t beget him, did I? ■ ■ 
Jer^. By the Provifion that's made-for me, you might have be- 

got me too:: Nayj and to tell your Worfliip another Truth, I 

^ believe you did, for I find I was born with thofe fame Whorefon 
Appetites too, that my Mafter fpeaks of ^ . 

Sir. Samp. Why look you tliere now,— — "Pll maintain it, that by 
the rule of right Reafon, this Fellow ought to have beeaborn without 
aPalate>-«^S'heart,whatftouldhedowithadiftinguifliingTa^^^ — 
lAPv^arrant now he'd rather eat a fheafant, than, a piece of ^oox JdiUy 
and fmell now, w hy J warrant he canfmell, and leaves Perfumes abovea 
ftink,-.-whythere'sitjandMufick,don'tyouloveMufick,Scoundrelf 
Jefe. Yes, I have a reafonable good Ear,^^Sir, as to Jiggs.and 
Country Dances, and the like 3 I don't much matteip your Sola'^ or 
4j>;;w5/«'s, they giv^ me the Spleen. ^ . * 
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Sit Samp. TheSpl^Cttj ha, ha, ha, aPoxconfbundyou— ^J^bAi's 
2Lnd_ Sonata's > 'Oons, whofe Son'areyou? how were you engen- 
der'd. Muckworm? 

^ere. I am.by my Father the Son of a Chair-man, my Mother 
fold Oifters in Winter, and Cucumbers in Summers andl came 
up ftairsinto the Worldi for I was born in a Cellar. 

Fore. By your Lpok^, you fliou'd go up ftairs out of the World 
too. Friend. 

^tSamj>. And if this Rogue were anatomiz'd now, and difled- 
-cdyhehashis Veflels of pigcftipn and Concoftion, and fo forth, large 
enough for the Infide of a Cardinal, this Son of a Cucumber.— • 
Thelc things are unaccountable- and unreafonabk, — —-Body o*me, 
wliy was^not I a Bear, that my Cubs might have liv'd upon fuck- 
ing their Paws? Nature has been provident only to Bears and Spir 
dcrsj the one' has its Nutriment in his own Hands, and t'pther 
ipins his Habitation out of his Entrails. - 

Val. Fortune was provident enough to fupply all the jN^ccefllties 
of my Nature; iTI had my right of inheritance. 

Sir Samp. Again! 'Ouns han't you four thoufand Pound .^^ ^if 

I had it again, I would not give thee a Groat. What, wouldft 

thou have me turn Pelican, and feed thee out 6f my own Vitals? 
— ^— 'S'heart, livebyyourWits,— —You were always fond of the 
Wits,— Now Jet's fee, if you have Wit enough to keep your felf?— 
Your Brother will be in Town to Night, or to Morrow Morning, Jand 
then look you perform Covenants, and fo your FHend and Servant. 
• — —Come Brother Forejight. {Exeunt SirSwi^. and Foreiight. 

Jere. I told you what your Vifit would come to. 

Val. 'Tis as much as I expefted ^I did not come to fee Jiim, I 

c^m^ to Angelica: But fince (he was gone abroad, it was eafily 
turned another way > and ^ Icaft look'd well on my fide : What's 

hcre.^ Mrs. Forejight, and Mrs. Fraily they are earneft, Pll a- 

void *em,--^ — Comc^ this way, and go and enquire when AngeUca - 
will return. '^ 

Ent-er Mrs. FortCi^t and Mrs. Friiil 
\FraiL What have you to do to watch me?—- — *S'life Til do 
whatlpleafe. . 

.. Mrs. Fore. You will? 

FraiL Yes joiarry will I— —A gi'eat piece of Bufinefs to gp to 
Covent 'Garden Stjuare v\ a Hackney-Coach, and take a Turn with 
one's Friend. ^ 

Mrs. F^w. Nay, two or three Turns, PU take my Oath. 

Frail Well, what if I took tw5nty-----r-r warrant, if you had 
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been AerC) it liad been ofily innoGefltRc(freation>-*^^Lof<J, whejc's 
the Comfort of this Life, if we <an*c hiVc the Happiiicft of con* 
verfing where we hke. / ^ .' ■ 

Mrs.Fore. Butcin*tyotic0nverfeat hotoef-^^-i— lownit, Ithi 
there's ho Happiftefs like cdhverfing with ^ agreeable Mail : I 
doft*t quarrel ac that, ndr I don't think but your Conycrfation was 
very innocent-, but the Place is piiblick, and to be feen with a Man 
in a Hackncy-Coach is fcandalous : What if any Body elfc fliouM 

have feen you alight, as I did? How can any Body be iiappjr^ 

while they're in perpetual Fear of being feen, ana cenfur'd?:^ ^Be- 

"Rdcs it would not only refleft upon you, Sifter, but me. 

Frail Pooh, here's a Cluttcir why (hould it refleft upon you ? 

^I don't doubt but you have thought your felf happy in a JHfack- 

ncy-Cbach before now.^^ ^If I had gone lo Knight s-bridgey or to 

Chetfejfy or to Spring-Garden-^ oTBarn-Elms with a Man ;ilonc 

fomething mighr|iavc been faid. 

' Mrs, jF^r^. Why, was I ever in any of thiefe Places? Whiitdo 

you,mean,/LSifter? , 

Frail. Was I ? \^hat do you m^an ? 
^ Mrs.Ft?r^. You have been at a worfe Place. 

Frnil 1 at a worfe Place, and with Man-! 

yits.Fore. I fuppofe you would not go alone to the ^P^/^/'^-S^^. 

Frail. The World's End! .What, do you diean to Banter me? 

Mrs. F^w. Poor innocent! You don't know that there's a JPlacc 
call'd the /i^r/^x-^;^//.? I'll fwear you canTceep your Countenance 
purely, you'd make an Admirable Player. 

Frail I'll fwear you have a great deal of Impudence, and in my 
Mind too mtich for the Stage. - - ^ -' ' . : 

Mrs. F<7r^»., Very well, that will aippear who has moft, You ne- 
/ ver were at the fFbrld'^-End? 

Frail. No. ^ 
. 'Mrs. Fore. You deny it pofitively to my Face. 

Frail. Your Face, what's your Face.? - 

Mts.Fore. No matter for that, it's as good a Face as yours. 
' Frail.. Not by a dozen Years wearing. — ^But I do deny it po- 
iitivcly to your Face then. ^ 

Mrs. Fore. I'll allow you iiow to find fault with my Face \ ' ■ 

. for rir fwear your Impudence has pttt'fiie out of Countenance'. 

But look you nercnow,- — where didyou lofc t^ Gold Bodkin ?~— 
O Sifter^ Sifter ! > . • 

Frdil. My Bodkin! \ 

Msi.Fdre. Nay, "tisy&ftf^ look at ^. ' • r^ ^^^t : 
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i Fw/// W^irifyoUgoto diat, where did you find thi$Bddkift> 
?^ i O h Siftcr> Sifter !f-r— Sifter every way. . 

Mrs. Pure. O Dcyilrefl-t,' that I could not difcoyer her withcmt 

tctrayingmyfclf. V V. ^ , {AJule. 

FraiL I have heard Gentkmcn fay, Siftcr> that one fliould take 
great care, when one makes, a Thruft in Fencing, not ta lye open 
ohcsfelf. , V . 

Mb. Fx^re. It*s rery-true^ Sifter : Well, fiijce all's out, and as you 
fay, fince We are both wounded, let us do that is often done in Duels, 
take care of one another, and grow better Friends than before. 

Frail With all my Heart, ours arc but flight Flefli Wounds, 
and if we keep 'em from Air,> not at ^U dangerous : WelJ, give me 
your Hand in token of SifterlySecrefie and AiFefltion. 

Mrs: J^^m Here 'tis with all niy Heart. 

-Fr^i/. Well, as an Earneft, of Friendfliip and Confidence, PIl 
acquaint you with a Defign that I have 2 To tell Truth, and i^^cak 
openly one to another, I'm afraid the World have obfcrv'd us 
more than we have obferv'd one another. You have a Rich Hus- 
band, and are provided for, I am at a lofs, and have no great 
Stock either of fortune or Reputation^ and therefore muft look 
fliarply abput me. Sir Sampfon has a Son that is expeded to 
Night 5 and by the Account I have heard bf his Education, can be 
no Conjurer : The Eftate you know is to be made over to him i ^— 
No\v if I could wheedle him. Sifter, ha.^^ You undcrftand me?^ 

Mrs. Fore. I do j and will help you to the utmoft of my Pow- 
c r ^ ^ And lean tell you one thing that falls out luckily enough ^ 

my aukward Daughter-in-Law, ^ho you know is defign'd for his 
Wife, is grown fond of Mt. Tattles now if we can improve that,; 
and make her have an Averfiori for the Booby, it may go a great 
way towards his Uking of you. Here'they come together j and let 
us contrive fbme way or other to leave 'em together. 
s^ - > EMterTzttlc and MifsVmc. 

Mifs True. Mother, Mpther, Mother, look you here. 

Mrs.-Fi^rif. Fie, fie, Mifs, how you hawl-^- befides^ I have 

told you, you muft faot caH me Mother. 

Mifs True. -What iiiuft I, caH you then, are you not my Fatl^r*^ 

/ NItiS. jR?rt?. IVlftdam^ you iiiaft fay Mada m ^y my Soul, I 
(hall fancy my felf Old indeed, to have this great ^ti caU^me Mo-. 

ther —Well, butMifi,^whac^teqyou<foiOcve^^^ atf ' . 

Mijfe5^fW) JLbcfc*^^(lie)i[e,--Mi^ kfXi^'Mt.Tattie^z^ 

giveaipe-rt^TTrrdb^ yiiiviiera^b^to^:^ ;Sflu fr>b b x >; nay^i 
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there's ^niiff ^.in^t v ■ ' -faere^ will you haVc aBy' ^'^ ' / Oh 
good! how fwcet it is^fr--— Mr.T^ his Per* 

ruke' is iwceit/taad ;his Gtov^s ard fweeti ; and his Handkerchief 

isfweec, pure Iweer, fweeter than Rofcs Smell him Mother, 

Madam, I mean^^— ^He gave me this Ring for a Kifs. 

Tatt, O fie Mifs, you rauft aot kifs and tell. 

MifsTrue. Yes, I may tell my Mother— —And he fays he*U 

give ,me fomething to make me fmell fo Oh pray lend me your 

Handkerchief Smell Coufin; he fays he'll give me fomething 

that will niake my Smocks fmell this way-- — -Is not it pure?' . 

It's, better than Lavender mun — —Pm rcfolv'd I won't let Nurfe 
put any more Lavender among my Smocks ha, Coufin? 

FraU. Fie^ Mifs> amongft your Linnen, you muft fay— -tYou 
. muft never fay Smock. 

Mif§ "Prue. Why, it is not Bawdy, is it Coufin? 

Tatt. Oh Madam, yoii are top f<?vere upon Mifsj you muft 
not find Fault wit^ her pretty Simplicity, it becomes her ftrangc* 
ly— — pretty Mifs, don't let 'em pcrfuade you out, of yaur In* 
nocency. ^ • ', - ' 

Mrs. Fore. Oh, Demm you Toad— — I wifh you don't perfuade 
her out of her Innoeency. 

Tatf. Who I, Madam? ^— OK Lord, how cari your Lady^ 

fbip have flich ^ Thought-- -fure you don't know me ? 

Frail. Ah Devil, fly Devil— He's as clofe. Sifter, as a 

Cpnfefl[br He thinks we don*t obfcrve^him. 

Mrs. Fare. A cunning Cur, how foon he could find out a frefii 
harmlefs Creature J and left usy Sifter, prefently. 

Tatt; Upon Reputation — -r: — - 1 ' 

Mrs. F4^re. They're all fo, Sifter, thefc Men they love to 

kivc the Spoiling of a Young Thing/ they are as fond of it, as of 
being firft inthcFafhiojn, br of feeing a new Play the firft Day>— 
I warrant it would break Mr. Ji^/?/^'s Heart, to think that any Bo- 
dy elfeihould be before-hand with him. . 

Tdtt. Oh Lord, I (wear I would not for the World— ^— 

Frail. O hang you> who'll believe you? =- You'd he 

han^d before you'd confefe — w^know you — ■ — (he's very 

pretty ! — i—— rLord, what pure red and white! — — ^ — (he loo^ 
" fo wholcfome % . » nc!cr ftir> I don't know, but I fanc^f,^ if I 

. werea.Man-r — ^ — r_ -*. ^. -^ 

Milfe True: How you love to. jeer one, Coufin. 

Mrs. F^r^. .HarkT-jre, ^Sifter>rr— -by my SoUl the Girl is fpoil'd 
already *— d'ye think ihtfll ev^ cxiia^ aigscat iubbcrijF Tar- 
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pa\Hm----rGad I warrant you, (h? won^t let liim come near hci^. 
^ftcr Mr, Tattle. _ > 

Frail. O* my Soul, Pra'afraidnot-— --eh!— r^filthyGrcat)irc,^ 
tliaHmelteall-bf Pitch and Tar*^^ tak6 you, you confounded 

Toa d. w — why did you fee her, /before (he was Married? 
':^ Mrs. Fore. Nay, why did we Jet him m y Husband will 

bang u s ■ - ^ Helt think we brought *em acquainted. ^ 
-ii^^//. Come, Faith let us begone - ■ If my Brother Fore^ 
fight. flloKld find us with them 5^=—^- — ^he*d think fo, fure e- 
nough. , 

, Mrs. Fere^ So he would-^— -^ buf then leaving *em together is 

as ba d ■ ■ . ■■ And he's iuch a fly Devil, be'U never mifs an Op^-^ 

pOTtunity. 

• FraU. I^dn't cafCj I won*t be fecn inf^. 

Mrs. Fofe, Well, if you fliould, Mr. Tattle^ you'll have a World 
toanfwerforj remember I wafli my Hands of it, Fm throughly 
innocent. % [Exeunt Mrs. Forefight^»^FraiL\ 

5 Mifs^ 5P^«^. What rnakes 'em go away, Mr. Tattle .? What do - 
you mean, do you know? 

Tatt.YtSy my Efcar -I think I can^uefs ■ But hang me • 

if I know the reafon of it. - - 

Mifs True. Come, muft not we go too ? 

T^/r. No, no, they xion't mean that. ^ / 

Mifs True. No ! what then > what (hall you and 1 do together;? 

Tatt. I muft make Love to you, pretty Mif^> will you kt me 
make Love to you ? ^ ^ > . 

Mifs5Pr«^. Yesy if youpleafe. - ' , 

Tatt. Frank, I Gad, atleaftv. What a VbyidotsMnForeftght 
ittcanrby this Civility? is it to make a Fool of me? or does (he 
leave u^ together out of good Morality, and do as (Re would: be 
done by-r-^— Gad ril under ftand it fo - [Jfide. 

Mifs True. Well > and how will you make Love to mc— 

Come,; I tongi to have you begin- — ^muft X make Love too? You 
muft tell me-:}K>w. ' 

Tatt^ You muft let me fpeak, Mifs; you muft not fpeak :firft-> 
I muft ask you Queftions^ and you muft anfwer. 
\ Mx{$True. What, is it like^the Catechifm? — ~- — Come then 
ask me. ' ' . ,v . N \ ^ 

Tatt. D'ye think you can.Love the? . ' . / 

Mifs True. Yes. ^ • . j / - , 

Tatt. Poofas Pax5 youmuftinotcfa^ycs akeadyj Iflian't care 
aFafthtt^fai: you then in a^twinkliirg, u ^. jc ; . 
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Mifs !Pri^. What ffliift I % 1^^^ ; - ^ . ^. _ 

Tatt. Why you muft fay no, or you believe not;, or you caft^t tcll^-i 
/ : Mifs ^rue. Why, muft. I icll a Lie then?. i 

Ttf^^ )fesr^if ypuWQjild be -well- bred. M well-bred Pcbrfbns 
Lie — «~Befide$, you are a Woman, you miift never fpeak what 
you think: ypux- Words muft contradid your Thoughts^i but 
your Aftions may contradift your Words. Soi when I ask you 
if you can Love me:, <you muft fay no, but you muft Love mc 

too If I tell you you areHanafome, you muft dei^it, ind 

fay I flattcr-.you But you muft think your felf more Charming 

than I fpeak you J and like me, for the Beauty which I fay 

you have, as^much as if I had it my felf — ^I flask y6u to Kife 
me, you muft be angry, but you muft not rcfufe me, if I ask you 
fi!)r more, you muft be more angry,— *-*-but more complying^ and 
as fooii a« ever I make you fay you'll cry out, you muft be furc to 
hold your Tongue. 

Mifs True. O Lord, I fwear this is pifre, ^I like it better than 

our old faOiion'd Country way of fpcaking ones Miod r and 
-muft not you Lie too ? . ^ ^ 

Tau. Hum- — —Ye s But you muft believe! fpeak Trutk 

MifsTrue, OGimini! well, I always had ^ great mind to tcli Ides— 
but they frighted me, and faki it was a Sin- 

7i??^ Well, my pretty Creature k will you makeim happy by 
giving -me a Kifs? / ^ 

Mils True. No,indeed,^ I*m angry at you .-- — \^Runs andkiffes him. 

Tatt. Hold, hold, that V pretty well— -but you &ouid/not 
feave given it me, but have fu^cr'd me to take it. .. : ^' 

Mils True. Well, well do it again. V . \ i. . 

Taft. With all my Heart,-— Now then^my little AngcL[iSr/^jri&^r. 

Mifs Pw^, Piffi. - ) • .: \ - ; - 

Tatt. That^s right, — ^— Again, my Charmdr. • {^^esa^ain. 

Mifs True, O fie, nay, irow I cati'l; abide you. : Wi- - 

T^/^, Admirabki That wa« as wellas if yora Had teeri bon^and 
br^d in Covent-Garden all the-Days of your Lifc^ - ^i Ai^ vrb^i't 
you (hew rtie, |>retty Mifs, where your Bed-ChamberK ? 

Mifsyr«^. No, indeed wofi^t I^ but Plljrun thereyand faidemy 
ielf from you -feebiad tlie Curtains. ■ > .*^ . v ' 

Tatt. rU follow you. , r 

Mifs True. Ah, but PU hold tfcfriioor wiuh fcoth Haiids, and be 
angry ^ — ^nd you fliall pufti me down before yotf come in. * 

Tatt. No, Pll come^in firA, and pufli yoi| down a(fo»^ard#r 

Mifs?r«^. Willyou? theaj^i»m€»re;tti^ 
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Tdtt. TheflTllmakyoucry out. - __ 

lAikTrue. Oh but j^ou flian't, for III h6ld my Tongue : 

Trf^/. Oh my dear apt Schdaf. /^ / 

lA^s^tue. well, now I'll run, ^nd make more hafte than you. 

Tan. You fliali not fly jb faft asi'Il purfue. '^xit after her. > 
, The End of the Second Aei. \ 



iVx Am«n. Why, what's become of the Child ?- 
Why Mifs, Mifs Forefight-^—%\xxc^t has n<5t lock'd her fclf uj 



ACT m. SCENE L 

J?w?» Nurfe. 
Kurfe.^ ^Ifs, Nlifs, Mifs True- Mercy on me^^marry and 

'up 
m her Chamber, and gone tx) Sleep, or to Pray^s: Mifs, Mife; I 

hesir her rCome to your Father, Child : C)pen the Door ^ 

Open th^ Door, Mifs— ^ — ^I hear you cry huflit OLord, who's 

th«rc? \Teeps7\ What's here to do?— — ^O the Father ! A Man 

with. her! Why Mifs I, fay, ' God's my Lif^s, here's fine Do- 

iiigs towards — — O X'Ord, we're all undone — rO yoo young Har- 

lotry ^Knocks ^ Od's my Life, wpiit you open the JDoor?^ TJl 

come m the back way. \Exit. 

Tattle an/iM^^^aft/jep^oar. . 

Mifs. O Lord, Qie's coming ^and (hell tell myFather^ wtint 

flialli do now? ■ \' 

' Tatt. Pcf^i take her> if fhe had ftaid two Minutes longer I fliould 

have wifli*d for her comings. 

Mifs. O Dear, what ihall I fay? Tell me, Mr. ?W?/^, tell me a: 
Lie. ■ ' ■ ^.- y V :' . .. • ■ 

Tatf. There's no occafion fdr.arLie, I could never tell a Lie ta* 
no purpofc— ^But fincc we have done nothing, we muft fay no-^ 

thing, I think. I hear her I'll leave you together, and come 

otf as you can. . \Thrufts her in^ andjhuts the lyoor. 

\ Enter Valentine^ Scandal, ^/^^ Angelica. 

Ang. You can*t accufc me of Inconftancy j I never told youithat 
Ilov'dyou. ' ' , 

Vdl But I can accufe you of Uncertainty, for not telling sie 
whether you did or no. • ^ 

Ang. YoumiftakeIndi(&reft(«fortUllceftsu^ tn«Wr4adC?an- 
4«ittcnoushtoaskinyfelfthcQueflion, ^'9''^^^'^\5*^i^». 



Is*! ■ - 

^can. Nor good Nature cnoiigh to anfwcr him that did ask yoji : 
lUl % thaf for. you> Madam. 

Jing. What, are you fetting up for good Nature ? r 

•SV^;^. Only forthe:Affeaatjk«i^of it, as the Women do for ill 

Nature; : / 

-^^.Pcrfuade your Friend that it is all AfFcdation. 

VaL I fllall receive no Benefit from the Opinion : Fori know no 
efFearual Difference bttweeA continued AfFeftarion and Reality. 
^ flatt. coming up, Scdndak are you in private Difcourfe, anything 
^orSecrefic? \ [4^^i? /^ Scandal. 

Scan, Yc^y but i tlaretruft ^ou ; we were talking of /f;»^if//^^^ 
l^OY^ (or Valentine i you wont Ipeak of it. 

Tatt. No, no, not a Syllable 1 know that*s a Secret, for it's 

whifper*d every vhcre. ' - , 

Scan. Ha, ha, ha. 

^f^g. Whatis> Mr.7i^?^/<?.?.I heard youfayfbmethingwaswhi- 
fper'd every where. » . #• 

Scan. YoMthovtoi. Valentine. 
. .^ng. How! ^ \ 

Tatt. No, Madam, his Love for your Ladyftiip Gad take 

mc, I beg your Pardon -for I never heard a Word of your La- 
dy (hip's Paffion, 'till this Inftant. _. - 

j^ng. My Paflion! Apd who told you of myPaffion, . pray Sirf 

Scan. Why, is the Devil in you? Did not I tell it you for aSe^ 
creti 

7att. Gadfot but I thought (hfe might have been triiftcd with 
' h^r own Af&irs. 

iScan, Is that your Difcretion ? Truft a Woman with her felf? • 

Tatt. You fay true, I beg your Pardon j — ^V\\ bring all off— - 
It was impoflible, Madam, for me to imagine, that a Perfbn of 
, yjourLadyfliip's Wit and 'Gallantry, could have fo long rccciv'd,thc' 
paffioiiate Addrcfles of the accomplifti'd Valentine^ and yet remain 
infenfible> therefore you will pardon'me, if from a juft Weight oJF. 
his Merit, with yourLadyftiip's good Judgment,. I fotna'd the Bal- 
h(nce of a reciprocal AfFeftion. 

VaL Otho Devil, what damii'dCoftive Poet has given thee this 
Leflbn of Fuftian to ^ct by Rote? T 

. Ang. I dare fwear ypu wrong him, it is his own And 

Mr. T^r^/^, only judges ef the Succefs of others, fron\the EfFeds 
of his own Merit For certainly Mx. Tattle wa? never deny'd any 
thing in his Life. \ ' ^ ^ 

-2"i??#. OLprd/ yes indeed, Madamj feverartiw^^ ^ ^ 
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jffiig. I fw^arl don't thbk 'tis poffiblc. . 

Tatt. Yes, I vow and fwcar I have: Lord, Madam, I'm the 
moft unfortunate Man in the World, and the moft cruelly us*d by 
theL^cs. • • . . 

^ng. Nay, now you're ungrateful. . . 

Tatt. No, I hope not- ^'tis ^^ much Ingratitude to own fomc 

Favours, as to conceal others. ' 

Fal There, now it's out. 

^ng. I don't undcrftand you now. I thought you had never ask'd 
any thing, but what a Lady might modeftiy grant, andyouconfeG. 

Scan. So faith, your Bufincfs is done here 5 now you may go 
brag fomewhere elfe. » 

Tatt. BragJ O Hcav'ns^ Why, did I name any body? 

^ng. No 5 I fuppofe that is not in your Power 3 but you wou'd 
if you cou'd, no doubt on't. 

Tatt. Not in my Power, Madam I What, jloes your Ladyfliip 
niean, that Lhave no Woman's Reputation in my Power? 

Scan. Ounsj why you won't own it, will you. ^^ . [jAfi^e. 

Tatt. Faith, Madam, you are in the right j no more I have, as 
I hope to be fav'd} I never had it in my Power to fay any thing to 
a Lady's Prejudice in my Lif e ■ For as I was telling you. Ma- 
dam, I have been the moft unfuccefsful Creature* Uving^ in things 
of that Nature 5 and never had. the good Fortune to be trufted once 
with a Lady's Secret, not once. 

^n^. No! 

Fat. Not once, I dare anfwer for him. 

Scan. And I'll anfwer for him; for I'm fare if he had, he would 
have told me: I find. Madam, you don'* know Mr. Tattle. 

Tatt. No indeed, Madam, you don't know me' at all, I find : 
For fure my intimate Friends would have known- ^ 

Ang. Tnen it fecms you would have told, if you bad been tru- 
fted. ... 
. Tatt. OPox, Scandal^ that was too far put-^—^Never have told 
Particulars, Madam. Perhaps I might have talk'd as of a Third 
Perfon — -or haveintroduc'd an Amour of my own,inConverfati- 
on, by way of Novel: But never have explained Particulars. 

Ang. But whence comes the Reputation of Mr. Tattk's Seccefie> 
if he was ncter trufted? i : 

Scan. Why thencg it arife s^- ' The Thing isprovcrbially 
fpoken-, but may be.apply'd to hi m ■ ^ ■' As if we fliould fay in 
^neral Terms, he only is Secret who never \^as trufted $ a Saty- 
ricat Provftrb upon ^ur Sex— *— ^There^^antwher upon yours 
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As (he is cfiafte, who i#as never askM the Qucftioii. Thatfs 

all. ••• ' ' . ^ 

. Fa/. A couple of very civil Proverbs, truly: , *Tis har^ to tell 
whether the Lady or Mr. Taftk be the ^ore obliged to you. For 
you fcfund her Virtue upon the Back wardnefs ot the Men > and 
his Sccrefie upon the Miftruft of the Women. 

Tatt.'Gzdy it's very true, Madam, I think we are obliged tpW 

quit our felves And for my part -But your Ladyftip is to 

fjpcak firft 

^ng. Ami? Well, I freely confefsl haverefifted a greatdealof 
Temptation. 

Tatf. And I Gad, I have given fome Temptation that has not 
been refilled; 

f^^al Good. 
, Ang. I cite Valentine here, to^ declare to the Court, how fruit- 
lefs he has found his Endeavours, and to confefs all his Sollicitati- 
©ns and my Denials. 

VaL I am ready to plead, Not guilty, far you > and Guilty, for 
my felf. \ / 

tScan. So, why this is fair j here^isDemonftration withaWitnels; : 

Tatt. Well, my Wirneflcs are not prefcnt ButJ confefs f 

have had t^avou^-s from Perfons-— Bilt a^ the* Favours are num.- 
beriefs, fo the Perfons are namelefs. 

Scan. Pooh, pox^ this proves nothing. 

Tatt. No? I can /hew Letters, Lockets, Pidures, and Rings j^^ 
and if there be occafion for Witneflcs, I can fiimmon the Maids at 
the Chocolate- Houfes, all the Porters of T^aW-MaU zxidCnvent" 
Garden^ the Door- keepers at the Play-Houfe> the Drawers ztL^Cr 
ket% Tontack% the Rummery Spring-Garden^ my own Landlady 
T^dValeideChambre } all who (hall make Oath, that I receive mpre 
Letters than the Secretary's Office j: and that I*have more Vizor- 
Masks to enquire for me, than ever went to fee the Hermaphro- 
dite, or the Njiked Prince. And it is nQtoriousj idwtiaaCQuntrv 
Ghurch> once, m Enquiry beipg made, who I was, it was anfwer'q>, 
li was the famous T^ttle^ who hjid ruin'dfo many Women. 
' VaL It wasth^jre, J fijppofe, you got the Isick^name of tiie 
Great Turk . . : w. . 

Tatt. Truey I was calPd Turk-Tattle ^11 over ^br Papift-'^'H- 
Thc n^jl SuridajtV all the Old Women kept their Daughters at 
home, and the P?urfon.iiad not half his Congregation. Re-would 
have brought me^iato the Spirilual Courtibut f Iw^s revtng'4\ wp- 
Oil himi & hi hsA a hao4ioia Paugbtcr whom J jixm^m^p^ th^ 
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Science] But4 TCperited it afterwards, for it ^as talked of in 
Town'^-~*Aiid a Lady of Quality that (hall be namelefs, in a ra* 
giiig Fit of Jcaloufie> caftie^o^n in hef Coach and Six Horfcs, 
aricTcxPos'd her felf upon my Account; Gad^ I was forry for i$, 
with all my Heart ■ You know whom I mean-r— ^ You know 
w^erc wc raffled ^ ^ 

Scan. MurtijTaf tie. - , 

PaJc. 'Sdeath, are not you afliamM? 

yf»^.. O barbarous! I never heard fo Infblent a piece of Va- 

txity—YiCy Mr. Tattle —rU fwear I could not have bcliev*d 

isr--^. ^Is this your Secrefie ? , - \ '. 

Tatti Gad/o, the Heat of my SStory carryM me beyond my 
Difcretion^ as the Heat of the Laqy^'sPaflion hutry'd her beyond 
her Reputatioii— ^ — »But I hope you donTt know whom I mean> 
for there was a great many t*adies,r2^ffled-- — Pox on't, now could 
I bite off my Tongue. . ; • ii ,. . ^ 

Scm* ^Q don't J for then yoifU tpU us nO:more — Come, 

1*11 rccpmnieijd 4 Sor^.to yoa upon the Hint of my two Proverbs, 
and I foffone intt? pext Room that will fihg it. [GQestathelJoor.^ 

Tat p. Vox Heaven's fake, if , you do guefs, fay nothings Gad, 
rm;vei;y unfortunate. : t : ; 

J^fr(pterB^zn(hU wit^ one tff Sing. ; = 

Scan. Fray jfing the firft Song in the laft New Play, 
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Nfmph and a Swain fa ApcAlo once fray^dy 

The Swain:had)keeny]filtedyL the- Kymfk been Betrafd^ "^ , 

Their Intent was to try ifMt^Qrdiie kniw'' 

V E^er a N^mph that was Chafiey or a Swain that was True. 

^'V •-• " ■ - "■ 2. . ■' ' ' . ^ 

Apollo w^s mute^ mdhadJike f have keen pos^d^ 

t M^ fi^lyLMtJerij^tb be^this Secre^^^ 

at aitme* imrii. Betray in ^hom mm, will Cmfide^ " 
jlnd the "Nympk mdy beChafie that has rnmer bUenTrfd. 

£;f£fr J/rSampibijjJsfrj^. Frail, Mifa and Servant. 
SkSamp. Is 5^ comq? ;Pd^, my Son Ben come? Odd, Pm 
gladxin^t: Where. is tw^i I fong tjtjiiBprhtttv NofWj Mxs.Frail^ 
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you (hall fee my Son Ben Body o'me, he's the Hopes of my 

Family -I han't fcen him thefe Thfce Years « ^^I war- 
rant he's grown — —Call him in, bid him, make hafte^ I'm 

ready to Ci^y for Joy. - . • ^Exit Servant. 

FraiL Now Mifs you fliall fee your Husband. " 

Mik^rue. Pi(h, he fliall be none of my Husband. [AJidetoFr^il. 

FraiL Hufli: Well he flian't, leave that to me PlI beckon 

Mr^ Tattle to us. 

^ng. Won*c you ftay and fee^otit Brother.^ 

VaL We are the Twin-Scars, and cannot fliine in one Sphere- 

when he rifes I muft fet Befidcs, if I fliould ftay, I don't 

Jcnow but my Father in good Nature may prefs me to the immedi- 
ate Signing the Deed of Conveyance of my Eftate, and IH defer it 
, as long as I can Well, youMl come to a Refolution. 

jing. I can't. Refolution m^uft come to me, or Ifliall never have one. 

Scan, Come, Valentine^ V\\ go with you j Pve fomething in my 
. Head to Communicate to you. [^a?. Val. /jjW Scandal. 

SirSdmp. What, is my Son ^/^;^//V?^ gone? What, ishefneak'd 
offv and would not fecliis Brother ? There's an Unnatural Whelp ! 
There's an lU-natur'd Dog! What, were you here too. Madam,, 
and could not keep him ! Could neither Love, nor Duty, nor Na- 
tural AfFeftion oblige him. Odsbud, Madam, have no more to f^j 
to him i he is not worth your Cdnfideration. The Rogue has not 
a Drachm of generous Love about him: All Interefl:, all Intereftj 
he's an undone Scoundrel, andCourtsy.ourEftate: Body o'me, he 
does not care a Doit for your Perfon. ' 

j^ng. I'm pretty even with him. Sir Sampfbns for if ever I could 
have lik'd any thing in him, it fliould have been hisEftate too: But 
fince that's gone, the Bait's off, and the naked Hook appears. 

Sir Samjf. Odsbud, well fpokenj and you are a Wifer Woman 
than I thought you were : For mofl: young Women noxtj; a-days 
are to be tempted with a naked Hook. . ' - V 

jing. If I Marry, Sir Samffony I'm for a good Effate with any 
Man, and for any Man with a good Eftate : Therefore if I were obliged 
. to make Choice,.- 1 declare Pd rather have you.than your Son. 

Sir Sam/^. Faith and Troth yjou*re a Wile Woman^ j^ I'toi glad 
to hear you fay fo; I was aftaid you were in Love, with the Re- 
probate; Odd,^ I was forry for you with all my Heart: Hang 
him, Mungrelj caft him off; you fliall fee the Rogue fliew him- 
felf, and make Love to ifome dcfpondihg Cadua of Fourlcore for 
Suftenance. Odd, I love to fee a ,¥bung Spendthrift forced to cling 
to an Old Woman for $upporc> like Ivy round a dead Oak: >Fait& 

_ ' ■ .' Digitized by V^OOQICI 



[35] 
I do 5 I love to fee *em hug and cottcn together, like Down upon 
a^Thiftl^, 

Enter Ben. Legend, and Servant. 

jK?w. Whereas Father? 

Serv. There, Sir, his Back's toward you. 

Sir Samp: My Son Ben ! blefs thee my dear Boys Body o'me, 
thou art heartily welcbme. ~ 

Ben. Thank you. Father^ and Pm glad to fee you. 

Sir Sar?/p, Odsbud, and Pm glad to fee thee 5 kifs me Bey, kift 
mc again and again, dc^r Ben. : \KiJjes hint. 

Ben. So, fo, enough Father Mefs, Pdjat-her kifs thefe Gen- 
tlewomen. 

Sir Samp. And fo thou (halt,— — Mrs. Angelica^ my Son Ben. , 

Ben. Forfooth an you pleafe-- — \Salntes her.'] Nay Miftrefs, Pm 
not for dropping Anchorhercj about Ship, Pfaim--7—[i5r-^j* Frail .}^ 
Nay, and you too, my little Coek-boat fo--= [KiJfesMifs. . , 

TaPt. Sir, you're welcome a-fhoar. 

Ben. Thank you, thank you. Friend. 

Six Samp. Thou haft been many a weary League, Ben^ fincel 
fawthec. 

Ben. Ey, ey, been! Been far enough, an that be all ^ weir 

Father, and how do all at home > How does Brother ^icky and 
Brother Val. ^ ♦ 

Sir Samp, ^ick^ Body o'me, ^ick has been dead thefe two 
Years > I writ you Word, when you were at Z.^^^;^. 

Ben. Mefs, and that's true -, marry I had forgot, kick's dead 
as you fa y — Well; and how, I have a many Queftions to ask 

you > well, you ben't marry'd again. Father, be "you > .- 

Sir Samp. No, I intend you (hall marry, .S^Wi I would notmarr 
ry for thy fake. 

Ben. Nay, what does that ftgnifie? — -An you marry again-= — 
\yhy then PlI go to Sea again 5 fb there's one for toother, an that 
beall- — *Pray don't let me be your Hindrance > ^*en marry .a God's 
Name an the Wind (it that way. As for my part, may-hap Thave 
no Mind fa marry. 

Frail. That would be pity, fuch a Handfome Young Gentlemair. 

Ben. Handfome! be, he, he*, nay forfooth, an you be for Jokingi 
PU Joke with you, for I love my Jeft, an the Ship were finking, 
as we fayn at Sea. But PU tell you why I dofi'c much ftand to- 
wards Matrimony. I love to^roam about from Port to Forty and . 
from Land to Land : I could neycr abide to be Port-bound,* as wc 
c^U it : Now a Man that is marry'd, has as it were, d'ye fee, his . 
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Feet in the Bilboes, and may-hap mayn't get •em out agam when 
he would. . .1 

Sir Samp. Beh-s a Wag. 

Ben. A Man that is marryM, d'ye fee, is no more like another 
Man, than a Gally-flavc is Hke one of us free Sailors,: he is ^hain'd 
^ ro ;in Oar all his Life> and may -hap forced tp fug a leaky Veflel 
into the Bargain. 

Sir Samp. A very Wag, Ben's a very Wag j only a little rough, 
4ie wants a little Poliftiing. 

Frail. Not at allj I lik6 his Humour mightily, iVs plain and 
honefl:, I fhould like fuch a Humour in a Husband extreamly. 

Ben. Say*n you fo Forfooth ? marry and I fhou'd like ftich a 
•FJandfom Gentlewoman for a Bed- fellow hugely j how fay ypu, 
Miftrefs, would you like going to Sea ? Mefs, you're a tight Vef- 
fel, and well Rigg'd, an you were but as well Mann'd- 

Frail. I (hould not doubt that, if you were Mafter of me. 

Ben. But PU tell you one thing, an you come to Sea in a high 

Wind, or that Lady You ; mayn't carry fo much Sail p'your 

Headn — —Top and Top-gallant, by the Mefs. 

Frail. No, why (o? 
'- Ben. Why, an;you do, you piay run the' risk tp j^e oVer-fet, and 
, then yoU^U carry your Keels .above Water, he, he, he. 

Ang. I fwear, Mr. Benjamin is the verrieft Wag in Nature j an 
abfolute Sea- wit. 

Sit Samp. Nay, Ben has Parts, but, as I told you befpre, they 
want a little Poliftiing : You muft not take any thii)g.illj Madam. 

Ben. No, I hope the Gentlewoman is not angry^ I i^iean aU in 
good part : For if I give a Jeft, Pll take a Jeft : And^fp Forfqpth 
you may he as free with me. . 

j^ng. I thank you. Sir, I am not at all ofFendedi— ^~but mis- 
thinks. Sir San^p^y you (hould leave him aloiie with, his Miftrefs.' 
Mr. Tattle^ we muft not hinder Lovers. 

Tatt. Well, Mifs, I haveyour Promife. \AJtdeuMifs. 

Sir Samp. Body o' me. Madam, you fay true: — -—Look ybii, 
Benj^ this is your Miftrefs,-— -Come, Mifs, you muft qot beftiame- 
fiic'd, weMl kav< you together. 

Mifs. I can't abide to be leftaloiic, mayn't my Coufin ftay 
. with-me? 

Sir4$W^. No, np. Come, let's away. 

Beo. Look you, Father, miay-|S9P the Ypung Woman mayn't 
take a likiiig to i^ ; j ■ 
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SUtSoM. I warrant thee, Boy> comCj come, we*U be gone; IH 
venture that. \ Exeunt aU Imt Btn: and Mik. 

Ben. Come Miftrcfs> will you plcafe to fit down? for an you 

ftand a ftern a that^ii, we (hall never grapple together-, Come/ 

ril haule a Chair > there, an vou plcafe to fit, ril fit byj^ou.^ 

Mifs. You need not fit fo near one, if you have any thing to fay, 
I can hear you farther off, I an't deaf. 

Beti. Why that's truei as you fay, nor I an't dumb, I can be heard 

as far as another,^ ^1*11 heave off to pleafc you. \Sits further off. ^ 

Art we were a League afunder, I'd undertake to hold Difcourfe with 
you, an 'twere not a itoain high Wind indeed, and full in my Teethe- 
Look you forfooth, I ani as it were bpund for the Land of Matri- 
mony-, 'tis a Voyage, d'ye fee, that was none of my feeking,. I 
was commanded by Father, and if you like of it, may-hap I may 
ftecr into your Harbour. How fay you, Miftrefs, the fhort of the - 
thing is this, that if you like me, and I like you, we may chance 
to fwing in a Hammock together. ^ 

Mifs. I dont know what to fay to you, nor I don't care to (peak : 
with you at all. 

Ben. No, Tm forry for that But pray, why. are you fi>;* 

fcornfol? 

Mifs. As long as one muft notfpeak one's Mind, one had better 
not fpeak at all, Lthink, and truly I won't tell a Lie for the mat-^ 
ter. \ ^ 

Ben. Nay, you fay true in that, it's but a folly to lie : For to 
fpeak one thing, ana to thjnk juft the contrary way > is.as it were, 
to look one way, and to row another. Now, for my part d'ye 
fee, I'm for carrying things above Board, I'm not foi'. keeping any ' 
thing under Hatches, — \ — ib that if you ben't as willing as I, lay io.- 
a God's name,' there's no harm, donej may-hap. you may befhame- 
fec'dj fome ^aidens, thoP they love a Man well enough, yeti - 
they don't care to tell'n fota's Face: If that's the Cafe, why Slr- 
lence gives Confent. 

Mifs. But I'm fure it is not, fo, for III fpeak fooner tfen you 
fliould believe that> and 111 fpeafc Truth> tho' one fiiould always 
tell a Lie to a Man > and I don't care, let my Father da what he 
wills I'm too big ta be whipp'd, fo 111 tell you plainly, I don't 
like you, nor love you at all, nof never will, that's mckre: So, 
there's your Anfwer for youj aad ctoa't trouble me no.mo^, yow 
ugly thing. 

rfyn. Look you, Yoiing Woman, you may Iqam ta giipegood 
Woids however, I fpokc you iait*, d'ye fee, and civil-fw-rAi fo«. 
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your. Love or ypur Liking, I don't value it of a Rope's cad^ 

And may-hap I like you as little as you do me: -What I faid 
was in obedience to Father j Gad, I fear a whipping no more than 
you- do. But I tell you one thing, if you (hould give fuch Lan- 
guage at Sea, you'd have a Cat o' Nine-tails laid cirofs your Should 
dci-5. Ek(hi whbareyou? You heard t'other handfbme Young 
Woman fpeak civilly to mc, of her own accord; Whatever yoy 
think of your felf, Gad I don't think you arc any more to compare 
to her, than a Can of Sn^all-bcer to a Bowl of punch. 

Msjs. Well, and there's a handfomc Gentleman, andafineGen- 
tleman, and a fwect Gentleman that was here, thatloves roe, and 
I love him r, and if he fees you fpeak to me any more, he'll thrafh 
ybur Jacket for you, he wjIU you great Sea-calf 

Ben. What, c'o you mean that fair-weather Spark that was here 

juft now ? Will he thraili my Jacket? Let'n-^ — let'n But an 

he comes near mc, may -hap 1 may giv'n a Salt Eel for's Supper, for 
all that. What docs Father mean, to leave mc alone as Coon as I 
come home with fuch a dirty Dowdy.-- — — Sea-calf? I an *t Calf e- 

nougH to lick your chalk'd Face, you Cheefc-curd you> ^^marry 

thee ! Oons, I'll marry a Lapland Witch as foon, and live upon 
felling of contrary Winds, and wrack'd Veffels. 

Mtfs. I won't be cali'd Names, nor I won t Le abused thus, fo I 

won't.— — ^If I were a Man \CTies?\ Youdurftnot talk at this 

jrate ^No you durft not, you (linking Tar- Barrel. 

Enter Mrs. Forefight athd Mrs. Frail. 

Mies. Fore. They have quarrcll'd, juft as we could wifli. 

Ben. Tar- barrel? Let your Sweet- heart there call me fo, if hell 
take your parr, your Tom EJfencey and I'll fay fomething to him 5 
Gad jf '11 lace his Musk-Doublet for him, Til piake him Itinkj he 
(hall fmcU more like a Weafel than a Civet- Cat> afore I ha' done 
with 'en- . 

Mrs. Fore. Blefs me, what s the matter, Mifs? What, does flic 
cry? Mr. Benjamin^ \^hzt have you done to her? 

Ben. Let her cry : The more flie cries, the lefs fhe'll ^flie has 

been gathering foul Weather in her Mouth,- and now it rains out 
at her Eyes. " 

Mrs . Fore. Come,Mi{sicome along with me,and tell me,poor Child. 

Frail. Lord, what (hall we do? There's my Brother jR^r^iS/^and 
Sir Sampjhn coming. Sifter, do you t^k^ Mifs down into the Par- 
lour, and 111 carry Mr. Benjamin into my Chamber, for they muftr 
not know that they arc faH'n out.— •■'— Come, Sir, will you venture 
your felf with me? [LboksMwUji 4>n him. 
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Bm. Venture, Mefs, and thati wUI, tW 'twere to Sea in a 
^torra. < [Exeunt. 

Enter Sir S^ttip£on and VotcSi^t. 

Sir Sathp. t left em together hercj What, are they gonfr? Ben's 
a brisk Boy> he has got her into a Corner, Father's own Son, feith, 
he'll touzlc her, and inouzle her: The Rogue's fliarp fct, coming, 
from Sea } if he fliould not ftay for faying Grace, old Forejightt but 
fall to without the help of a Pacfon, ha? Odd if he fliould I could 
not be angry with him s 'twould be but like me, A CBp of the Old 
Block: Ha! thou'rt melancholy, oldPrognofticationj asmclanchp- 
Jy» as if thou Kadft fpilt the Salt, or par'd thy Nails of a Sunday: 
— —Come, cheer up, look about thee: Lookup, oldStar-Gazer. 
Now^is-hcporingupontfxc Ground for a crooked Pin, or an old ' 
Horie-nail, with the Head towards him: 

Fore. SiSampfont we'll have the Wedding to morrow Motning. 

Sir Samp. With all my Heart. 

^i*Vf^J.Al Ten a Clock, punftually at Ten. 
_.: ^Samp To a Minute, to a Second^ thou flialt fct thy Watch, 
a!»d tho Bridegroom fliall oSlerveits Motions j they fhall be mar- ' 
ry'd to a Minute go to. Bed to a Minute^ and when the. Alarm 
it«ke$,t^?y/hall keep time like the Figures olSt.l>unftan*6C\oc\ii 
and Qm^iwimatutn. eft f^l rin^ all over t^. Parifli. 
' . . . Ewif^r Scandal. 

Scan. ^TX Sampfon^ iii^\i^t^9. , 

Fore. Blefsus! 
.. Sir 4;rfffl^. Why, what's the Matter?. . 
. 4&iZff.^.^an't jou gucfs at what ought to afflifb you and hi,m and 
44jc>f ju^i more than any thinff clft ?.... 

Sir Samp. Body o' me, I don't know any uxiiverfal Grievance, 
but a new Tax, and the..tofs of the Canary Fleet-, without Pope- 
ry ihduld .iM? Landed in thjB Wefti or the French Fleet were at. An- 
chor at'.iB/^iB«^/i//. - ., " . 
.: jy«|<«». No. tJndoubticdly, lAr.ForeJtght knew all this, and might 
have prevented' it, ' * ., 

Fore. Tis no Earthquake ! . . . , 

Scan. No, not yet j nor Whirlwind. Biit we don't know' what 
it may cometoi-rrrTrBvi;: it has^-had a Confequencc already that 
touches ns all. . ; , .. ,;...• ^ " 

SirJiiwwj. Why, body o* The, out with't. 

iS^^ff. Something has appear'd to your Son Valentine -He's 

gone to Bed upon't, and very ill-rr-fie fppaks:; little, yet fays he 
has a World to fay. Asks ft>r \ik Father and the wife FereSghtA . 
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Mfe 6rF^}mBi'LiHlyi M tfi6 Ghoft of £/7^.' He !jVs Secrets . 
ro irtipart'I fuppofe tayou tjvo. I can ^et nothing out of him but Sighs* , 
He defines he mayteeyoli ii^tKc Mdi-niiig, but '^ould not be difturb*d 
fb ivfigfit, becaufe hfc has fome Bufincft'to do ih jt brearii: 

Six Samp. Hoity toity, what have I to do with hi^DrfeamsorhiS 
Biviiiation^ — -Body o'ltie, this is a Trick to iiefcr Signing the Con- 
veyance. I warrant the Devil will tell him ih a Dream, that he ftiUft 
not paft with, his Eftate : But Til bring' hiiia a Parfoh to fdl him, 
that the Devil's a Liar— ^— Ol: if thap Von't do, IMl bririg a Lawyer 
that (hall but-lie the Devil And fo I'll try whether niy Black- 
Guard or his fhall get the better of the Day. • [Exit. 
> , Scah.^ Alasf, H^.F&reJ^hfy Vm afraid ^1 is not Vi^ht-'^^^^^ointrc 
a wife IVlin, and a confcicntjoqs'Mah > a "Searcher ifftb ;Obilijui-ity 
and JFuturity i and if you cbtiinlit an lError, it is with a'^feit dSal 
of Confide'ration, and Difcrction, and'Gautio h . ■ ■ " ''■'- 

Fore. Ah, good Mr. iV<«W/*/. '• 

Scan. Nay, nay, *ci« iftartifcft) • I do jidd fiatfefr yott-i'^— Bwt Sir 
Jl»^/>/^» is'hafty, very haftrj^-^^Ilin ifrajii lie is nbt fctu|»uldu8 e- ' 
nou^h'j Mr. Forefight^ — ^Helias been wicked, arid Heav'rt grafttt 
he m^ mean well in his Affair with vdu-^^^-^But iny fvlind^ives 
mci tfiejfe thing* cinnot be wholly inftgniflcant. Vbii ire; wife, and 
fli€)uldnot be over-rcach'd, 'riij^'thinks ypU-tiK)uId'iib t * ' ' ^ ''. 
^ Fore. Alas, lAv. Scandal^ — 'Muhahufnejifrrare. 

Scan. You fay truoi Man will erf j mccr Min willerr--— but 

you arc fomething more 7- — There have been wife Men j but 

they were fuch as you-- Men who confulted thi Starjp, anidwere 

bbfervcrS of Oinens-^-— ' — Sakmon-\f^sWlXe, 'bdb"fi^;?r^by 

his Judgment in Aftrology- So izfi'Bmedai in B3S Th^ fcooK 

anciEighth Chapter — r — - , • ' • 

F<?r(?. Vou are learh*d, Mr. iS<f^»«fe/' '- . '. - _a 

Scan. A Trifler — —but a Lover of the Art-^— ^Ailid thif ^W|^ 
Men of the E^afi ow'd their Jnftruftion to a Star, which is 'Hgfitly 
obfefvM by Gregory the Great ill Favour of AlttoTogy : AndAfier- 
tus Magnus makes it the moft valuable Science, Becauife, 'fiys he> 
it teaches us to confidcr the Caufation of Caufcs,' ai tSie Caufes of 
Things. - /. ' , • . : : ' • 

Ftfr^. I proteft 1 honour youi 'Mr;i$V'««isfti/-====^(^iibt'?hM;you 
had been read in thefeMattcrs-----Fcw,youneMenarcihdin*d----*!«- 
" Scan. 1 thaiUc my Stars that have ihdintl Bic*-^ this 

l^arriage, and makmg over this Elifatte, thistrainsfcrrii^'pf ainght- 
fiillnheritancc, \i^iljbrihgjudgircntsiipbnus.' Ipi'dplralcit, and 
i would not Wave tftc iFaterdf C^^^w, not to. W bcfier'd. Vt- 

" imtine 



/entine is difturVd, what can be the Caufe of that? and ^kSampfm 
is hurryM on by, an un^fual Violence Ifcarhedoes not zSt whol- 
ly from hjmfclf V jnetW^ he does not look as he ufed to do, 

For^. fie was ^Jiwjiys of an impetuous Nature — : — But as to this 
M^criage I have cbnfuked the Sta^s^ and all Appearances arc 
profpcrous ^ ^ 

Scan. Come, come, M^, ForeJ^ghtykt nottheProfpc£l of world- 
ly Lucre c^rry you bcypnd your Judgement, nocagafeft your Con- 
fcieiice==r— ypu arc not fati^^^ 

aFbr^, How! \ 

§can..Yo}x are not fatisfy'd, I fay— — ^I am loath to difcpurage , . 
yoi^ But it is palpable that you are. not fatisfy'd. ^ 

. Fare. How- does it appear, mx^Scandak I think I am very weU 
fatisfy'd. , 

Scan: Either you iuffer your fclf to deceive your fclf, or you do ^ 
not know yoiir felii 
. i^^r^/Pray e^^plain your felf 
. Scan. Do you Sleep well o' Nights? / • . \^ 

jRir^. Very well. * ' 

Scan, Are you certain ? You do not look fo. 

Fore. I arti in Health, I think. , ^ , 

Scan: jSp was Valentinfi this Mornings and lopk'd juft fo. ^ 

Fore. How ! Am I altered any way? I don't perceive it. 

Scan. That may be, but you Beard is longer than jt wsjs two 
Hours ago. . . s 

7^?r^. Indeed r Blefs nae. 

s Enter Mrs. ]tm^\^t. - / 

Mts. Fof^. H»$band,,will you go to Bed? it's Ten a Clock. 
Mr. i$V>jf«rf^/, your Servant. 

Scan. Pox on her, flic has interrupted my Dcfign- 3utlmuft 

work her into the Projeft. You keep early Hours, Madam. 

Mrs. Fore. Mr. Forefi^th pufl€fcvi?'^l, we fit yp after him. " 

Fore. My Dear, pray lendme your Glafs, your l^tle.Looking-gl?f^^ 

Scan. Pray lend it him. Madam Pll tell you the reafon-L^'^d; 



- ^ . j^' - ^ y^^ h^^ Charity en0|ig^ 

to give me your Attention, and I had Hopes pf fi<ydi|ti^ another 
Opportunity of explaining^ myiicjf to you — ^ — but was dilappoiht- < 
cd.all frh^Qay-f ^pd the :unieafincfs Cbtt/has att^ncfcd iws.flSJ^cr 
iijocc^ JlKi^Simftnpw Ji^ : ' 



t42r , : . 

Mrs. twe: Was there ever fuch Impudence, to make Love to 
' i«e before iny Husbahd's Face ? Pll fwear Pll tell him; 
. Scan. Do, Til die a Martyi-, rather than difclaim my Paflion. 
But come a little farther this way, and HI tell you what Project I 
had to get him out of the way j that I might have an Opportunity 
of waitmg upon you.« " ' U^MP^- 

[FottR^ht looking in the Glafs. 
^ Fore. I do not fee any Revolution here^}-— ^^ — ^Methinks J look 

- with a fercne and benign Afped -^pale, a little pale— — but 

the Rofes of thefe Cheeks have been gathered many Years > ^ha! 

, I do not like that fiidden Flufliing Gone already! . . hem, 

hem, hem! faintifli. My Heart is pretty good > yet it beats 5 and 

my Pulfes, ha ! 1 have none— —Mercy on me- — ^-hu^m—- — - 

Yes, here they are — —Gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop,, 

gallop, bey! Whither will they hurry me?- Now they're gone 

again ^And now Pm faint again-, and pale again, and hemL 

and my hem ! ^ breath, hem J grows (hort > hem / hem / 

he, he, hem ! 

Scan. It take«5 purfue it in the Name of Love and Pleafure. 

Mrs. Fore. How do you do, Mr. Forejight? 

Fore. Hum, not fo well as I thought I was. Lend me your Hand. 

Scan. Look you there now Your Lady fays your Sleep has 

been unquiet of late. 

Fore. Very likely. 

Mrs- Fore. O, mighty reftleis, but I was afraid to tell him fb, 
— He has been fubjed to Talking and Starting. 

Scan. And did not ule to be fo. 

Mrs: Fore, Never, never > 'till within thefe three Nightfr> I can- 
not fay, that he has once broken iny Reft, finct yft have l^ecn 
marry^d. , _ 

Fore. I will go to Bed. - 

Scan. Dofo, Mr. Fdrejtghty and fay your Prayers » ■ ~ Hc 
looks better than he did: ^ 

Mrs. Fore. Nurfc^ Nurfe{ 

Fore. Do you think fo, lAv. Scandal? 

Scan. Yes, yes, I hope this will be goneby Mornxflg^ taking it 
^ . in time.- — ' 

Fore. I hope fa' ^ - ^^ :^ ^ 

, Enter Nurfe. . -;: 

Mts.Fore. Nurfe, yourNfafter is not wellj puthimxto Bed. 

Scan, f hope you will be able to fee Fakntinein theMoteing,--^— 
youhadbeft take a htt\c7)ia€odion andCouflip-waterj and lyc upon 
yottt Bxky may l?e you may Drcani^ Digitized ^y^oo,^ fore. 
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Fore. I thank you> Mr. Scandals I will Kurfc, let me have 

a Watch-lightj and lay the Crums of Comfort by me. — •. ■ ' ■'• ) 
Nurfe. Yes, Sir. ' ^ 

Fore. And ^hcm, hem! I am very faint-— ^— 

Scan. No,, no, you look much better. ' 

FoTe\Y>o\> And d'ye hear bring me> let me fee - 

within a Quarter of Twelve hem he, tiem ! • ^juft ,upon 

the turning of the Tide, bring me the Urinal s And I hope,, " 

neither the Lord of my Afcendant, nor the Moon will be combuft ^ 
and then I may do well. 

4$V»». Ihopefo Leave that to me i I will ereft a Scheme j 

and I hope I fliall find \^oii\i Sol and Venus in the fixth Houfe. 

Fore. I thi^nk you, Mr. Scandal, indeed that would be a greats 
' Comfort to me. Hem^ hem ! good Night. [Exit. 

Scan, Good Night, ,good Mr. Forefights and I hopp 

Mars znd Venus will be in Conjunftionj ^while your Wife 

and I are together. 

Mrs. Fore. Well, and what Ufe do ypu hope to make of this 
Projed.^ You don't think4:hat you are ever like to fuccecd in your 
Defign upon me. 

Scan. Yesy Faith rdo> I have a better Opinion bpth of you- 
and my felf than to defpair. 

^ Mrs. Fore. Did you ever hear fuch a Toad-^—hark ye Devil j da ^ 
you think any Woman honeft? 

Scan. Yes, feveraU very honeft j— — they'll cheat a little at 
Cards, fometimes, but that's nothing. 
Mrs. Fore. Pfliaw 1 but Virtuous^ I mean. 
Scim. Yes, Faith, I believe fome Women are Virtuous too 5 

but *tis as I believe fome Men are Valiant> thro^ Fear For 

why (hould a Man court Danger, or a Woman fhun Plcafure, 
Mrs.Fd^r^. OMonftrous! What are Confcience and Honour 2 
Scan. Why, Honour is a Publick Enemy, - and Confcience a 
Domeftick Thief 5 and he that would fedure his Pleafure, muftpay 
a Tribute to one, and go halves with toother. As for. Honour, 
that you have fecur'd, for you have purchased a perpetual Oppor- 
tunity forPlcafure.' . 
Mrs. Forel An Opportunity for Pleafure! 
Scan. Ay, your Husband,: a Husband is an Opportunity for 
Pleafure, 10 you have taken care of Honour, and 'tis, the leaft I 
can do to take care of Confciehce. 
Mrs. ^r^.^ And fo you. think we are free for one- another? 
Scan. Ycsj Faith, * think foj I love to fpeak my Mimt; ; ^ 
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Mrs. Fore/V^hy tlien l!ll fpeak mj Mind. Now as,fo this Affair 
betw€€« y<Hi,and me. Here you niakc Love to me; why, V\\ 
confefs it does not difpIeaFe me. Your Perfon is well enpuglijand 
your Undcrftafldkig^is npt amife. 

Scan. I have no great Opinion of nay fiblf ; y«t, I thiak, I'm 
neither Deformed, nor a Fool. 

Mrs. For^, But you hav€ a Villaflous Charafter'> you are a Li- 
bertine in Spcc<hj as well as Pradice, ^ . 

. 4$*^^^; Conte, I know what you would fay>' you think 

it more dangerous to be fcen iq Converfatioii with me, than to 
allow fome other Men the laft Fayoi^r} you miftake, the Liberty 
I take in Talking is purely afFeftcd for\thc Service of your S«x. 
He that firft cries out flop Thief, is often he that has ftolri the 
Treafure. I am a Juggler, that aft by Confederacy s and if you 
-pleafe, we'll put a Trick upon the World. 

Mrs. Fore. Ay v but you arC; fiich an univerfal Ju^ler, 
that I'm afraid you have a great many Confederates. 

Scan. Faith, Tm found. 

Mrs. Fore. O,^ fie~^ — ^ — ^I^Jl fwear y£>u*re Impudent. 

4$*^^^. ril fwear you're Handfom. 

Mrs. Fore. FiQiy you'd tell ntt fo, tho' you did iiQt think fo. . 

Scan. And you'd think fo, tho' I flioula not tell you fo : And 
410W I think' we know one another pxietty wall. 

Mrs. Fore. O Lord, who's here? 

, ^ Enter Mrs. Fjtail and Bca. 

^ Ben. Mefs, I love to fpeak my Mind— —Father ha« nothing 

to do with me- -Nay, I can't Say that neither j he hias ibme- 

thing to do with me. But what docs that ifignific .^ If fb be, that 
I ben't minded to be fteer'd by himj 'tis ^ tho'f he fliould ftiive 
againft Wind and Tide. ^ 

Frail. Ay, hut my Dear, we muft keep it fccret 'till the Eftatc 
be fettled ^ for you know Marrying without an Eftatci, is like Sail- 
ing in a Ship without Ballaft. ^ ;. V 
. Ben- He, he, hej why that's triie; juft fo fqrall fche World it 
is indeed, as like as two Cable Ropes. 

Frai/. And tho' I have a good Portion^ you koow one VFmM 
not venture all in one Bottom. ^ - 

Ben. Why. thstt's true again j for may^hap one ^BottcMn may 
fpringaLeak. You have hit it indeed, Me6 you've uick'd the 
Channel / v *- 

Frail WcU> Init if y0U ihouldi forlake «ie alter idl, youfd break 
^ay Heart* 
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Ben. Break your Heart? Pde rather the Marf-gold (hmld break 
her Cable in a Storm, a? wcl! as I love her. Flcfli, yoa don't think 
I'm falfe- hearted, like a Land'^an. A Sailer will be honeft, thoP 
may-hap he has never a Penny of Mofiy in his Pocket-^- — May-hap 
I may not have fo fair a Face, [as a Citizen or a Courtier 5 but for 
all that, * P ve as gpod Blood in my Vcifisy and a Heart as found as^ 
a-Bisket. - . 

Frai/. And will you love me always? / 

Ben.N^jy^ an I loveonce, PIl ftick like Pitch> Pll tell you that. : 
Come, Pll ling you a Song ^f a Sailor : 

Frail. Hold, therc^s my Sifter, Pll call her to hear it. 

Mxs.Fore. Wellj I won't go to Bed to my Husband to night j 
becaufe Pll retire to my own Chamber, andthmkof what you have 
faid. _ I ^ 

Scan. WeH j you*Il give me leave to wait 'upon you to your: 
Chamber-door; and leave ybu toy laft InfttuQions? 
•"Mrs.Ar^. Hold, here*? my Sifter coming toward us^ . 

Frail. If it won't interrtipt ymii Pll entertain ybu with a^ 
Song. ' , ^ 

B^n. The Song was made upon one of our Ships-Crew's Wifej.; 
ottr Boat-%aih ihade t^he Songy may 4xap yoa >may: k^Aow Tier, Sir. 
Be«i*fe 0x6 miS iftar^y'd^ fife wiis &k\td^v^pm of ^e^tf^rd: 
'^'^^m. I have^h^rd ^hCTi ». r •: - i i \ ; [B^, ^sk^,^ 
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f^ SoMiSr^ and a Sailor^ • 

jfx Al^i^^^f^ anda^ailbr^ 
Had once a doubtful Strife^ Siry 
Tonidked'l^idamfe^ Siri 

Whdfe ^Name was BUxom joattfj 
For now the Time was ended y 
When fie no more int ended ^ 
' To lick her Lips at MlSHy Siffy 
JifidgHa^ the Sheefs4n n^in^>Si^ • 
^jtnd^iefi' Nighfi kl4nt.-yy 

T^ Soldier fworelikeThmdery 
He iovH Ber fMre^^n ¥im^?m 
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Jindjhew^dherfnany aScar^ iVr, - 
that he had brought from far ^ Str^ 

With fighting for her fake. '.. x ^ 
.The-Tailor thought to pteafe h^y ' . 

With offering her his Meafure. 
The Tinker too with Mettle^ 
Said he could mend her Kettle ^ 
^ndjiop up e'lfry Leak. 

But while thefe thrte were pratingy 

The Sailor 0y waitings 

Thought if it came about y Sir^ ; ^ 

Thlat:they(hould all fallouts Sir: .- . 

He then might play his Tart: 
Andju/ie'enashemeantySir^ 
To Loggerheads they wenty Siry 
And then he let flie at her y ^ 

'- A Shot 'twixt Wind and Watery 

That won this Fair Maid^s Heart. ^ 

Ben. If fopie of our Crew that came to feemcarenotgonc^ your 
fliall fee, that weJSailors can Dance fometimes> as well a$ ochcr ' 
EdHcs. [Whiftles^] 1 warrant that brings *ein, an tliey be within 
hearing. Enter Seamen. . - 

Oh here they be— Jljhd Fiddles along with 'em: Come, my Lads, 
let's have a Round, and Til make one/ <[2Xmr^. 

Ben. We're merry Folk, we ^^lors^ we han*t much to care fore. 
Thus we live at-Seaj eat Bisket,^ ^hddrmk Flip> put on a clean 
Shirt once a Quarter-: — —Come home, :and lye ^ich^our Landla* 
dies once a Year, get rid of a UtUe Mony V and theiy put off with 
the next fair Wind. How d'ye like us? , TV 

Frail. O you are the happieft, meiricfl Men alive. 

Mrs. Fore^ We're beholding to^ Mr, Benjamin fbj: this Enter-, 
tainment. - 

I believe it's late. 

Ben: Why, forfooth, an you think fo, . you Jiad bcft go to Bed. 
For my part, I mean to tofsra Can, aijp remember my Sweet- 
Heart, a- fore I turn inj may- hap I may dream of her. 

Mrs.Fi^r^. Mr. Scandaly you had befl go to Bed and dream too. 

Sc^n. Why Faith, I havfc ;i good lively Imagination > and can 
dream as much to the puxipc^Q as another, if I Jet^^^ But 

Dreaming 
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Dreaming is the pool Retreat of a lazy, hopelefs, and imperfea 
Lover i 'tis the Ijiftglimpfe of Love to worn-out Sinners, and the 
feint Dawning of a Blifs to wifliing Girls, and growing Boys. 
Therms naught hut willing, waking Love, that' can 
Make blefs'd the Ripen' d Maid and Finijh' it Mam \Exeimt. 

The End of the Third Ja: 

V 

'■ — — — ; ' ' . " ■ ", 

ACT rV. SCENE I. 

VAtnnn€s Lodgings 

Enter Scandal and Jeremy. 

Scan.Xl[T ELL J is your Mafter ready 5 does he look madly^ 
yy 2nd tdlkmzdly ? 

Jere. Yes, Sir 5 you need make no great Doubt qf that > he that 
was fo near turning Poet yefterday Morning, ean'tbemuchtdfcek. 3 
in playing the Madman to Day. 

- Scan. Would \\t\i^ve Angelica acquainted with the R.ea(bn of 
his Defign? ' : 

Jere. No, Sir, not yet j-? — -He has a mind to try, whether his 
playing the Madman, won't make her play the Fopl, and: fall in 
Love with him> or at leaft own, chat flie has loV'd him all this 
while, and conc^aW it. ^ . 

Scan. I faw her take Coach >uft now^ with her Maid y and think 
I heajpd her bid the Goacltunan drive hither. ^ 

-Jere. Like enough, Sir, foi* I told her Maid this Morning, my 
Mafter was run ftark mad only for Love of her Miftrefsj I hear a 
Coach ftop J if it fliduld be (he, Sir, I believfihe would not fee her^ 
*till he hears how (he fakes it. 
' Scan. Well, Til try her — — *cis (he,^ here (he comes. 

j5^;^r^r Angelica 'zc'//^ Jenny. j ., 

Ang. Mt. Scandaly I fuppofe you don't think it a Nav?ltyi to 
fee a Woman yifit a Man at his own Lodgings in a Mpming^? 

Scan. Nof upon a kind Occa(k)n4 Madam. J^^jft^hjfn.^ L^y 
comes tyrannically, to infult a ruin'd Lover, ^ncjn^ji^.^^^a^^^^ ' 
cruel Triumphs of berBcauty^jhcBar^rityo^^^ 
prizes me. . n ,. • j;i ' /■ i/c'.I'v-" 

what is the matter? c; ^: y^ ., 
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J ere. No ftfang^ iiiatter, Madarttj my Matter's mad, that's atl : 
- I Uippefe ycmr Ladyfhiphai thought him.fo a great -while. 
^ y^^^. How d^ye mcanj mad?: . ^ ' 

J^rf . Why ftkh, Madam,' he*s mad for want of hie Wits, juft 
as he was po^r for want- of Mony -, his Head \% e*en as light as hi« 
Pockets-, and any body Chat has a mind fo a bad Bargain, can't do 
better than to beg him for his Eftate. . " / 

Ang. If yoiKfpeak Truth, your endeavouring at Wit is very un- 
.fc^fonable— rr •. , , 

Scan. She's concerned, ahd loves him; - [/^Jt^^- 

Ang, Mr.Scandaly you can't think me guilty of To much Inhu- 
manity, as not to be concerned f6r a Man I muft own my felf ob^ 
lig'd to — '—pray tell me Truth. 

IScan, Faith, Madalm^^ T wifti telling a Lie would mend the inat- 
te^. But tliis is no new EfFeiEb of ^n unfucccfsful Pailion. 

A7ig. afide.'^ I know not what to think-— ^Yct I (hould be vext 
to have a Trick put upon me — ^^ — M^y I not feeliim? 

Scan.' Pm afraid the Phyfician is not willing tou fliould.fce him 
yet—, — ^y^r^/^y, go ift and enquire. ^ [£jr/Mcre. 

Ang. H^l i faw him wink and fmile — 1 fancy 'tis a Trick 

— , — Y\\.try— 3[ would difguife to all the World a Failing, 

which I muft own to you 1 rear my Happinefs depends upon 

the Recovery of yakntiw. Therefore I conjure you, a^ you are his 
Friend, and as y6u have Compaflion upon one fearful of AfBidli- 
dn, to tell me what I am to hope fo r ■■' I cannot fpeak — -But 
you may tell mcf, tell me, for you know what I would ask ? 

Sctin. So, this is pretty plain Be not too much concerned. 

Madam jT hope his Condition is not defperatfe: Ah Ackhowlcdg- 
ment of Love from you, perhaps, may w'ork a Cure> as the Fear 
of your Averfion occafion'd his Diftemper. 

Ang.afide!^ Sayyi)uTo; naytheiii'mcbnvirtc'd : AndifIdoii*t 
play Trick for Trick, may I never tafte the pleafure of Revenge. 
" — Acknowledgment of Love ! l^jfind you have miftaken my Com- 
paflion, and think mc guilty of a Weaknefs I am a Stranger to. 
But I have too much Sincerity to deceive you, and too much Cha- 
rity to (ufFer him to be deluded with vain Hopes; Good Nature 
And Hunianity oblige me to be concern^ for him^j but to Love is 
h^itherinriiy rower nor Inclination: And if be can?c be4:ur*d with- 
out I:fiick the Pbifon from his Wounds, I'm afraid h$ won't rccp- 
ycr his Senfes ^till llofe mine. 

Scan. Hey, bratve Woman, Pfaith«-r~Wbn't ydu^fiich^ 
ifl^gdcfircit? . ^ -"^ \^r\Uc • 
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Ang. What fignific a Madman's Pcfires?Befid€S/tvro\ira make 
me uneafic— ^- — if I don't fee him, perhaps my Concern for him 
may Icffen— '— If I forget him, /tis no more than he has done by 
himfclf j and how the Suf prize is over, mcthinks I am not half fo 
ibrry as I ya s ■ 

Scan. So, Faith good Nature works apace^ you w^rc confeffing 
juft now an Obligation to. }m Love. , 

Ang. But I have configer*d that Paffions are unrcafonable and in-^ 
voluntary; if he loves, he can't help it; and if I don't love, I can't . 
help it> no more than he can help his being a Man, or I my being 
a Woman; or no more than I can help^my want of Inclination to 
ftay longer here Come^ Jenny. {Exit Ang. ^»^/ Jenny. 

Scan. Humh! -An admirable Compofition, Faith, this. 

fame Womankind. / ^ , ' \. 

. Enter Jeremy . 

Jen. What, is (he gone, Sir?^ . ^ 

Sc^n. Gone; why (he wa* never here, nor anjr where elfe; nor^ 
I don't know her if I fee her, nor you fteithcr. 

J ere. Good-lack! What's the Matter now? Arc any more of us 
to be mad? Why, Sir, my Mafter longs to fee her, and is almoft; 
mad in good earneft, with the joyfolNews of her bein^ here. 

Scim. We are alllmder a Miftake— ^^ Ask no Queftions> for- 

I can't reiblve you, but I'll inform your Mafter. In the mean time, 
if our Projeft lucceed jio better With his Father than it does with 
his Miftrefsj he may defcend from his Exaltation of Madnefs into 
the Road of common Senfe, and be content only to be made a 
Fool with other rcafonable People. I hear Sir Sampfany you know 
your Cue; I'll to yo^r Mafter. ^ ^\Exit: 

Enter Sir Sampfbn Legend with a Lawyer. ^ 

Sir Sanip. D'ye fee, Mr. Buchamj h^vt^s the Paper fign'd with 
his own Hand. ; * 

^ Buck. Good, Sir. - And the Conveyance is ready drawn in this 
Box, if he be ready to Sign and Scak - : 

Sir Samp. Rcac^, Body o*me, he muft^ brrcady ; his^ fliam Sick- 
nefe fliai?t excufc him----<), here's bis Scoundrel. Sirrah, where's 
your Mafterf 

Jere. Ahy Sir, Iw's quite gone. , 

SixSamff. Gone! What, he is not dead? 

Jere. No, Sir, not dead. ; 

Sir Samp. What, i$^ he gone out ef Town, runaway^ ha! has / 
hcirick'dme? ipeak, Varlet. ' 
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yere. No, no, Sir, h€*s fafc enough, Sir, an he were but as founds 
poor Gentleman. He is indeed here, Sir, and not here, Sir. 
Sit Sanin. Hey-day, Rafcal, do you banter me? Sirrah, d^c 

banter me, Speak Sirrah, where is he, for I will find him. 

Jere. Would you could. Sir j for be has loft himfelf. _ Indeed^ 

Sir, I have a moft broke my Heart about him 1 can't refrain 

Tears when Ithink of him> Sir: Tm as melancholy for him as a 
Paffing-Bell, Sir > or a Horfe in a Pound, 

Six oamp. A Pox confound your Similitudes, Sir Speak 

to be underftood, and tell me in plain Terms what the Matter is 
with him, or PU crack your Fools Scull. 

Jere. Ah, youVc hit it^ Sir-, that's the. matter with him, Sir, 
his Skull's crack'd^ poor Gentleman 5 he's ftark madj Sir. ^ 
Sit Samp. Mad! 

Buck. What, is\it NanCompvs? _ , 

Jere. Quite Non Compos j Sir, 

Buck. Why then all's obliterated. Sir Sampjony if he be Nofi 
Compos mentis y his Ad: and Deed will be of no EfFeft, it is not 
good in Law. ; > 

Sir Samp. Oons, I won't believe it 5 let me fee'him. Sir Mad, 

^ PU make him find his Senfes. 

Jere. Mr. Scandalis with him. Sir;. PU knock at the Door. 

\G0es to the Scene ^ which opens and dif covers Valentine 
upon a Couch diforderfy drefs*d^ Scandal by him. 
Sir Samp. How nbw^ what's here to do? 
Val.Uzl Who's that.? {^Starting. 

Scan. For Heaven^s fafi^ foftly, Sir^ and gcfttlyj don*t provoke 
him, • 

A^/. Anfwcrme: Who is that? and that? 
Sir Samp. Gads bob?, does he not know me? Ishemifchievous? 
PU fpeak gently— —^A /^/, do'ft thou not know me, Bov? 
Not know thy own Father, Val! I am thy own Father, and this 
is honeft Brief Buckram the Lawyer7 , . 

Val. It may be fo 1 did not know you the World is 

ftill— — ^There are People that we do know, and People that we 
do not know, and yet the Sun (hines upon aU alike There 

are Fathers that have many Children-, and therfrare ChUdren that 
have many Fathers— -'tis ftrange ! But I am Truth,. and come 
to give the World the Lie. 

Sir Samp. Body o*me, I kiiow not what to fay to him. 
Vol. Why does that Lawyer wear Black?-:^— Does he carry hir 
Confciencewithout-fide?— r--*Lawyer> what art thou? Doft thou 
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Buck. O Lord, what muft I fay ?—— Yes, Sir. 

VaL-ThoM lieft, for I am Truth. 'Tis hard I cannot get a 
Livelihood amongft you. I have been fworn out oi Weftminfter- 
Hall t\ic firft Day or every Term — -Let me fee -No mat- 
ter how long- But ril tell you one thing 5 if s a Qu^^^^^ ^^^^ 

would puzzle an Arithmetician, if you fliould ask him, wheth.cr 
the Bible faves more Souls in H^ejiminfier-Abby^ or danms more in 
Weftminjier-Hiill: For my part, I am Truth, and can't telU I have 
very few Acquaintance. 

Sir Samp. Body o'me, hef talks fenfibly in his Madncfs Has 

he no Intervals .'^ 

Jere. Very fliort, Sir. 

Buck.SiXy I can do you no Service while he's in this Condition: 

Here's your Papenr, Sir He may do me a Mifchief if I. ftay 

The Conveyance is ready, Sir. If he recover his Scnfes. - [Exit. 

Sir Samp. Hold, hold, don't you go yet. 

Scan. You'd better let him go, Sir 5 and fend for him if there be 
occafion; for I fancy his Prefence provokes him miore. 

Val. Is the Lawyer gone? 'Tis well, then we may drink about 

without going together by the Ears^ heigh ho! What a Clock 

is't? My Father here! Your Blefling, Sir. > • 

Sir Samp. He recovers— ^blefs thee, /^/— How do'ft thou do. Boy ? 

VaL Thank you. Sir, pretty well — ' — Ihave been a little out 
ofOrder.^ won't you pleafe to fit. Sir .^ 
. Sir Samp. Ay, Boy,- — Come, thou fliak fit down by me. 

/^/. Sir, 'tis my Duty to wait. ' 

Sir Samp. No, no, come, come, fit you down, honeft Vdl: 

How do'ft thou, do .> let me feel thy Pulfe Oh, pretty well 

now, Val: Body o'me, I was forry to fee thee indifpos'd: But 
I'm glad thou'rt better; horieft /^/. - 

jf^/. I thank you. Sir: 

4$Viaf«. Miracle ! the Monfter grows loving. . \Afide, 

"Sit Samp. Let me fell thy Hand again, /^/ J itdoesnotfhake — ^' 
I believe thou can'ft Write, Val: Ha, Boy.^ thou can'ft Write, 
thy Name, Val? . ■ Jeremy ^ ftep and overtake Mr. \S«rifer4r^!r, 

bid him make hafte hack with the Conveyance — -quick quick. 

[In fVhiJper u}crtmy^ [Exit]ttti. 

Scan. AJide^ That ever I fliould fufpcft fuch a Heathen of any 
Remorfel 

Sir Samp. Do'ft thou know this Paper, Val: I koQW thou'rt 
hdneft) and^^^ perform Articles. ' 

\Shews him theT apery but holds it out of his reach^ 
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Val Pray let me fee it, Sir^ You hold it fo for off, thafij catf t 
tell whether I know it or no. 

five Samp. Sec itj 3oy? Ay> ay, why thou do'ft fee it- ' 
'ii^ thy own Hand, /^/ Why, let me fee, I can read it as plain as 
can be: Look you here \Riads^ The Condition oft his Obligationr-^--^ 
Look you, as plain is can be, fo it b^ins — — — Andthen at the 

bottom AswitnefsmyHand^ Valentine Legend, in great 

Letters. Why, ^tv& as plain as the Nofc in one's Face : What, arc 

: my Eyes better than thiAe? I believe I can read it farther off yet-— 

let mc fee. [Stnetch$s his Arm as far. as he can. 

VaL Will YOU pleafe to let me hold it, Sir ? 

^vc Samp, Let thee hold it, fay'ft thou. -Ay, with all my 

Heart— ^What matter is it who holds it? What need any Body 
hold it ? — ■ — ^I'll piit it up in my Pocket, VaL and then no Body 
' need hold it [puts the "Paper in 'his Tocktt?^ There Vah it's fate 
enougli. Boy — ^— 'But thou (halt have it as foon as thou haft fet 
thy Hand to another Paper, little VaL 

Re-enter Jeremy with Buckrsim. 

VaL What, is my bad Genius here again ! Oh no, ^is the Law- 
yer with an itching Palmj and he-s come to be fcratch'd-— My 

-Nails arc npt long enough— Let me have a.Pair of Red-hot 

Tongues quickly, quickly, and you (hall fee mc suBt St. ^tmfian^ 
and lead the Devil by the Nofe. 

Buck. O Lord, let mc be gone> PU not venture my fejf with a 
Madman- [£-r/> Buckram. 

VaL Ha, ha, ha^ you need not run fo feft, Honefty will not 
ovtrtike yo u ■ " ■ H a, ha, iia, the Rogue found me out to be in 
Forma Pauperis piF#(€fttly. 

Sir JW«^. Oons! What i Vexation is here! I know not what 
to do, or (ay, lior which ^ay to eo* 
^ VaL Who's that, that's out of his Way?- — ~I amTiiith, and 

can fet him right ^Hark ye. Friend, the ftra%ht Road is the 

worft Way you: can go He tfcit follows his Nofe always, will 

very often be led into a: Stink, ^robatum efi. But what arc you 
for? Religion or Politicks? There's a couple of Topicks for you, 
no morfe like one another than Oil and Vinegar > and yet thofc 
two beaten together by a State-Cook, make Sauce for the whok 
-.Nation. «•'„*:; 

Sit Samp. What the Devil had I to do,^ ever to beget Sons? 
Why did I ever marry? , 

VaL Becaufe thou wer't a Monftcf i old Boy? ; ■ ■ " The two 
greateft Monfters'ia the World> are a Maaand a Womanj what's 
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Sir Samp. . Why, my Opinion is, that thofc two Monfter s join^ 
together, make yet a greater, that's a Man and his Wife. 
. /^^/. Aha! Old.Truepenny, fay *ft thou fo? Thou haft nick'd 
it — r— But it*s wonderful ftrange, Jeremy ! 

Jere. What is. Sir? . . 

Val. That Gray Hairs fliould cover a green Head-^—and I make 
a Fool of my Father., 

Emter Fotefight, iJ/r j'.Forefight, kndFr^iil 
;^^/. What's here! ErraTater? pr a bearded Sybil? IfProphc 
cy comes/ Truth muft give Place. [Exit *with]tvc. 

Fore. What fays he_^? What, did he Prophefie ? Ha, Sit Samp- 
fan^ blefsus! How are we? 

Sit Samp. Are we? A Pox o* your Prognoftication— -?-Why, 
we are Fools as we ufe to be— Oons, that you could not /ore- 
fee, that the Moon would predominate, and my Son be mad 

Whereas your Oppofirions, yourTrines, and your Quadrates.^ 

What did your Cardan and your Ttolame tell you ? Your: Meffaha- 
iah and your LongoMdntanusy your Harmony of Chiromancy with 
Aftrology. Ah! pox. on' c, that I that know the World, and Men 
and Manners, that doH't believe a Syllable in the Sky,^ and Stars, 
and Sun, and Almanacks, and Trafli, fliould be direfted by a 
Dreamer, an Omen-hunter, and defer Buflnefs in Expeftation of a 
lucky Hour. When, body o* me, there never w^s a lucky Hour 
after the firft Opportunity. fExit Sir Samp. 

Fore. Ah, Sit Samp fon^ Heav'nhdp your Head ^This is none of 

you lucky Hour 5 Nemo omnibus horisfafnt. What, iS he gone, and in ^ 
contempt of Science ! Ill Stars and unconverted Ignorance attend him. 
Scan. You muft excufe his Pafliop^ yit. Forejight i for he has 
been heartily vexM-— -His Son is Non compQS mentis^ and thereby 
incapable of making any Conveyance in Law 5 fo that all his M&r 
fures are disappointed. 

Fori. Ha! Say you fo? \ - - : , 

Frail. What, has my Sea-Lovct loft his Afichor of Hope then? 
\ - \AJide to Mrs.Yotti\^t. 

Mrs. Fore. Oh Sifter, what will you do with him? ^ / 

Frail Do with Jiim? Send him to Sea again in the next foul 

Weather He's us'd to an inconftant Element, and won't ^bfe 

furpriz^d to fee the Tide turn'd. > 

" Fore. Whereiff was"lxmiftakc», not toforefcc this? [Con/ider^. 
^can. Madam, you and I can tell him fomcthing elfe, that he 
did not forefee, and more particularly relating tb his own Fortune. 
: » * [-r^h^r^Mif.Forcfi^r; 
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Mcs.Fore. What do you mean? I dont linderftand you. 

Scan. Hufli, foftly- ^Thc Pleafures of laft Night, my Dear, 

too confiderablc to be forgot fo foon. 

Mrs.JR^r^. Laft Night! and what would yotir Impudence infer 
from latl Night? laft Night was Uke the Night before, I think. 

Scan. 'S'dcath, do you make, no difference between me and your 
Husband? , ^ 

Mrs. Fore. Not much, ■ h e's fuperftitious j and you are mad, 
in my Opinion. 

Scan. You make me mad You are not ferious- ^Pray re- 
colled your felf \ 

Mrs, Fore. O yesi now I remember, you were very impertinent 

arid impudent,- and would have come to Bed to me. 

^yr^w. And did not? 

Mrs. Fore. Did not! With that Face can you ask theQueftion? 
Scan. This I have heard of before, but never believed. I have 
. been told, (he had, that admirable Quality; of forgetting to a Man's 
Face in the Morning, that flie had lain with him all Nighty anfl de- 
nying Favours vt^ith more Impudence than flic could grant *em — — 

Macbm, I'm your humble Servant, and honour you- ^You Jook 

pretty well, Mn Forefight ; r-How did you reft laft Night ? 

Fore. Trulv, Mr. Scan^a/^ I was fo taken up with broken Dreams 
and diftraftea Vifions, that I remember little, 

Scan. *Twas f very forgetting Night. But would you not talk 

with Falentine^ perhaps yOu may underftand h^mj Tm apt to be- 
lieve, -there is fomething myfterious in his Difcourfes, and fometimes 
rather think him infpir'd than niad. 

Fore. You fpeafc with Angular good Judgment, Mr* Scandal^ 

truly-^ ^I am inclining to your Turkifi Opinion in this Matter, 

and do reverence a Man whom the Vulgar think mad. Let us go 
into him. 

FraiL Sifter, do you ftay with them \ PU find out my Lover, and 
give him his Difcharge, ana come to you. -O'my Ctonfciencc here 
he comes. ['£;v«ir»/Fore%ht, JI/rx.Fore.4»4^ScaiidaK 

Enter-Bcn. j , 

Ben. All inad, I think— — ^Ftefli, I belie\^ all the Calentures of 
the Sea arc come a-fiiore, for my part. 

FraiL Mr. Benjamin in Choler! \ ; 

Ben. No, Pm pleas'd well enough now I have found you,— — - 
Mefs, I have had fuch a Hurricane upon your account yonder. — - 
Fw//. My account, pray whatfs the matter ? 
^^- WJ^7> ^^^)^^ S^^^^f9B9^ i4e%abb}ingvit)i yon chit- 
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M-ht'd thing, as he 'should have mc marry,— ^fo he askM what was 
tne matter.- — He ask'd in, a furly fort of a way {It fcems Bro- 
ther Fal. is^onfe mad, and fo that put* n into a Paflion-, but; what 
did I, know that, what's that to mcf)^ — So he ask'd in a furly fort 
of mitnncr,-— and Gad I anfwer*d 'en as furlily,— - — What tho'f 
he be my Father, I an*t bound Prentice to'cn:-: — So faith I told'ri 
in« plain terms> if I were mind$fi to marry, I'd marry to plcafe my 
fclf, nothiai: And for the young Woman that he provided for me, 
I thought it niore fitting -for her to learn her Sampler, and make 
Dirt-pies, than to look afte? a Husband 5 for my part nJ was ndnje 
of her Man — ^l had Another Voyage to make, let him tak^ it as 
he will. * :^ 

Frail, So then, you intend to go to Sea again ? , 

J?<» Nay^ nay, my Mind. nm upon you, but I would not 

tell him fo much So he faid heM make my Heart ake j and if fo 

be that h6 could get a Woman to his Mind, he'd marry himfelf 
Gad, fays I, an you play the Fool and marry at thelc Years, there's 

more, danger of your Head's aking than my Heart. r-He was 

woundy angry when I gav'n that wipe. He had'nt a Word to 

fay, and fo I Icft^n and the Green Girl together; inay-Kap the ^ee 
may bitc,^and hell marry her himfelf, with all my Heart. 

Frait And were you this undutiftil and graceleis Wretch to your 
F^l^r? _. .r: 

'-' Ben, Then why was he gracelefs firft, , I f I am undutiful and 
grateiefs, why did he beget me fo.^ I did not get my felf. 

Frail. O Impiety ! how have I^.been jniftaken ! what an inhu- 
man mercilefs Creature have I fer my Heart upoii? O I am happy 
to have difcoyerM.the Shelves and Quickfands that lurk: beneath 
that faithlcfs fmiling Face. - / . 

Ben. Heytofs! wh;it'^ the niatter now ? Why you benft angry, ^ 
beyou.^ 

Frail. O fee me no more,— —for thou wert born amongft Rocks, 
fuckrd by Whales, cradled in a Tempeft, arid whiftled to byWinds > 
and'^thou art comafoirth with Fins and Scales, and three Kows. of 
Teeth, a moft outragiqus Fifti of Prey. * 

Ben. OLord, OLordji (he's mad, poor youns Woman, Lave 
has. tutn'd her Senfes, her Brain is quite over-iKt. Well-a-day, 
bow (hall I d^ to fet her fo. , right? ? - .^ 

FraiL NQ,;rip,.J amnot mad, Monfter, I am wife enough to 

find you out.^ 'Hadft thou the Impudence to afpire at being a 

Husband with that ftubborn and. difobedient Temper ? rY Qu 

that know not how to fubinit to a Father, prefume to have a fiiffi- 



cleht ttqtk ofDtrty to UiKl&rgo a Wifc^ I ftiiWl<J ^y© i*eii feiely* 
fofabM indeed, very iihely fobb'd. ^ 

5^». Hark ye, Forfoothj if fo^be that you are in your right Sen-^ 
ifes^ d'ye fee, for ought as I perceive Pxn like to be finely fobbed, 

-if Iliave'got Anger h^re upon your Account, and you are 

tack'd about already r — ^ What d'ye meaa, afterallyour fair Speech- 
e<s, and ftroaking my Cheeks, and Kifling and Hugging^ what 
would you ihter off fo ? -would y«j, and kare me a-ground ? 

Fr/ii/: N05 rii leave you a-drift, and go which Way you wilK 
' Ben. What, arc you falfe-fiearted then ?• / 

Fr/^/7. Only the Wind's changi'd. 

Ben. More fliame for you,-' ^the 'Wind's chang'd ! ■ It's an 

ill Wind blows no Body good^ — ^mayrhap Ihaw good riddance 
on ymi, if rfjefe be your Tf icks,-^what d'ye mean all tliis ^Mc, 
to m^ke a Fool of me ? 

jFr^/7. Any Pool,, but a Husband; 

Ben.. Husband ! Gad I would not be your Husbaittd, if you 
would have n)e, now I know your Mind, tho'fyQu bad your wetgbf 
in Godd and Jewels, and tho'f I lov*d you never fo w^lK 

Fr^/7/Why^carxft thou love, Pprpoife? 
' Ben. No nutter what I can dp; cfcn't call Names,-^— -I doii^c 

love you fo well as to bear that,, whatever I did, I'm^htd you 

/hew your felf, Mifl:refs:T--^-^Let them marry^you as don't^ kfiow 
you :-= — GadI khofwyou too wefl, by fadexperience j— ^i>elit^v€ he 

that marries yoii will go to Sea in a Hcn-peek'd Frigat i^belicve 

thaf , ybuhg Woman— ^and njgy-hap may come to an Anchcq; at 
' CuckoU^-^pomt i fo there's a da(h few: you, take it as you wiB> may- 
hap you. may.holla after rue when I won't come t6c{,^ \Exit. 

Frail. Ha, ha,, ha, no doubt on't.-7—^— — 
^ My true Love is gone to Sea* — "' ■ ■ - - {Sings. 

Enter MrSiForcfi^ht, 

O Sifter, had you come a minute fooner, you would have feen 
the Refolution of a Lover,— —-^Honeft Tar ami I are parted^—:- 
and with the fame Indifference that we met ?**- — -O' my life I am 
half vcx'd at the InTenfibility of a Brute that I defpis'd. 

Mrs. F^r^. What then, he bore it mcrfl Heroically? 

Frail: Moft Tyrannically,— ~-for you fee he has got the ftaft 
of me> and I the poor forfaken Maicfamleft tomf3iliainit)g on the 
^ Shoar. But I'll tell you a Hint that he has given me- Sir San^fon ' 
is enraged, ianjJ talks defperately of committmg Matrimony himfdf 
— r— If he has a mind to throw himfelf away> he can't do it more 
effeftttally than upon me, if we could bring ^t about. > 
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IrfrS. Fare. Oli hang Irim Okl Fox, fee's too rtmriing, be/Ides fee , 

hates both you aiid me.- -—But I h^ie a f rc^£t in my Hca^^ 

for you, and I haVc gone a good way towards it. Ih^vealmoft 
' made a Bargain v/ithjer^mj^ Falentine^s Man> to fell his Maftcr 
to Us, " \ ' ■ ■ c •! ^ .'•',. - - ; ^ ■ ■ 

; PraiL Sell him, how? 

Mrs. Fofe: Valentine raves \i^orij4meUca% ^i^tot^ me for her, 
im^. Jeremy fays will take any Body for her that he impofes oh 

him;^ ^Now I have promised him Mountains, if in one of his / 

mad Fits he will bring you to hitil* inrlier ftead, and get you Mar- ] 
/ ried together, and put to Bed tog^thtr^ and after eonfummation. 
Girl, there's no revoking. >And if he fliould recover his Senfes, * 
he*ll he glad at leaft ta make you a good Settlement*- — Here they 
come, ftand afidc a Uttje, and tell mfe how you like the Defign. ^ 
\ ^ -: £;j5/^ifr Valfentine, Scandal, Forefight iSE«^ Jeremy. 

Sam. And have you given your Mlafter a hint of their Plot up- 
on him?.. \ . : ; ' [71?Jere. 
Jere. Yes, Sit; he ftys he'll favour it, and miftake her for 
Angelica. 
Scan. It may make Sport. .;a ^ '^ ^- '- 
, Tfiwfr.Metcy on.usI^ .-.'m:;, ^. .':-^'-- ; ' '^ : -•^ 
VaL Hu(ht-^*^-*^I«tcrfapt me irt tf/""^^ ^ o J llwhifpcir Prediflli* . 
on to thee, and thou (hair Prophdfiev-*-^- — I am Truth, and can 

teach thy TongUe ^' new Trick, ^ — -I have told thee what*^ 

paft5 v * v ' ^- j — 'Now irell shaft's to ^come y- i^-. Daft thou know 

what will happen to Morrow.^ — - — ^Aniwer me not ■ ^-for I 
, will tell thee. To Morrow Knaves will thrive thro' Craft, and 
Fools thro^ Fortune; and Honefty will go as it did, Froft-iiipp*d 
in a Summer Suit. Asfc mc Qu^ftions concerning to Morrow. 
5tf-sm Askfhimy Mf*jFmy$^itf. 

Pori^ Pray what wjttbe-lidiie at Cooft? . 

Val. ' Scamal^iW tell youj — — ^I am Truth, I never tome there. 
Fare. In the City^? 

VaL Oh, Prayers will be (aki«i'emptyChurches> at the ufual 
Hours:.: Y^t you will fee fuch Zealous faces hehind Counters, as 
ifHUeligion weretoi>efoldinevefy{fJShop. Oh things will |o me* 
thiOsfiiaHy in the Gitr, the Clocks wilt ftrifee Twelve at J>roon, 
; aod the. Horned Hera Buztin't^ i^changeaf Two. Wives and . 
Husba»ds will ^Jrtv^diftin^fe Trades, and Care and Pleafure fe;pa- ^ 
ntely Occupy tb(^ Famiiy:!. Coifee-Ho^ifes will b^ full of Sdioak 
< and Stratagem. And the cropt Prentice, that fweeps his Maftet*s 
Shop in the Mornings may, tm to ofle> dirty his^jSj^ts^ before j^^ 
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Night. But there are two things that ydu will fee yery ftrangcj 
which are Wanton. Wives> with their Lrtgs at Liberty^ and Tame 
•'Cuckolds, with Chains about their Necks. But hold, I muft 
cxamineyou before I go further > you look fufpicioufly. Are you 
a Husband?.. , \, 

F(>r^. J am^larrry'd. 

VaL Poor Gtdaturet Is your Wife of Covent-Garden Parifli? 

Fori, No > St. Martins in the Fields. 

VaL Alas, poor Man j hi& Eyes are funk, and bis Hands ftiri- 
vell'd^ his Legs dwindled, and his Back bow'd: Pray, pray, for 
a Metamorpbofis-r-r*~Changethy Shape, and (hake off Age j get 
thee Medea' % Kettle, and be boil'a a-new > eome forth with laboring 
callous Hands, a. Chine of Steel, and Atlas Shoulders. Let 7a- 
liacotius trim the Calves ^f Twcoty Chairmen, and make thee Pe- 
deftals to ftand^ereft upon, and look Matrimony in the Face. Ha, 
ha, ha! That a Man fliould have a Stomach to a Wedding Sup- 
per, when the Pidgeons ought rather to be la:jd to his Feet, ha, 
ha, ha. "" 

Fore. His Frenzy i* very high now, Mr. Scandal. 

4$Vvr^. I believe it is a Spring-Tide. ' 

Fore. Very likely truly > you underftand.thefe Matters " ' ^ 
Mr, Sedndaly i (hall be very glad. to cofifer with you about rfiefe 
things which he teas utter'd.— - — ^His Sayings arc very Myfierious 
and Hierc^lyphical. . 

VaL Oh, why wo\AA-AngelicdhQ abfcnt from my €y€s fo loiig? 

7^^. She's here, Sir. 

Mrs. Fore. Now> Sitter, 
^ Fr^/. O Lord, what muft I fay? ;- 

Scan. Hiimour him, Madam, byall means. 

VaL .Where is (he? Oh I fee her-- — (he'comes, like Riches, 
Health, and Liberty at once^ to a del^ring, ftarving ^nd aban- 

> dotfd Wretch. : u , 

Oh welcome, welcome. « 

Fm/. Howd'ye, Sir.? Caalferveyou? 

VaL Hark ye>' : j Lhfaioe. a Secret to teU jo}X^''''''''^r^.EndjmiQn 
and the Moon: (hall deet us tipoji Mpxffit Latmosy and 'we'U be 
marryM in the dead, of Night.-— — y^But fay.tibt a Word. ^ Hymen 
(hall put his Torch into a Dark-Lahtharn, that it may be fecret j 
and Jumji\iz\[ give her Teacock Poppy-water, that he may fold 
his Ogling Tail,, and Argos's hundred Eye&ie (l^ut, ha? No Bo- 
dy (hall know but 7^r^«?!?'. 

FraiL No, no> we'll keep it fecret, it (hall he^g<^g^^|3^1Jntly!. 
\ ,VaL 



Val. The fooner the better Jeremy^ qoxxa hither-- — ^clofcr^ — 

that none may over-hear usj Jeremy^ I can tell you Newss 

Angelica is turned Nun, and I am turning Friar, ^and yet we'll marry 

one another in fpite of the Pope GetmeaCouland Beads, that I 

may play my Part -For (he'll mecriflc two Hours hence in Black 

and White, and a long Vail to cover the Projeft, and we won't 
fee one anothcrs Faces, 'till we have done fomething to beafliam'd 
of, and then we^ blufli once for all. / ; ^ - 

iE;^?^r Tattle ^w^/ Angelica. ^ 

Jere. I'll take care, and—- — - ^ 

Fal. Whifper: 

Ang. Nay, Mr. Tattle^ ifyovL make Love to me, you fpoil my 
Delign, for I intend to make yoii my Confident. 

Tatt. But, Madam, ta throw away your Perfon, fuch a Pcrfon ! 
and filch a Fortune on a Madman ! ^ < < 

Ang. I never lov'd him 'rill he was Mad j biit don't tell any Bo- 

• dyfo./ ^- ^ -''^ ■-- J- • • .-i ..',.• 

Scan. How's this! Tattle Ttiikin^howttxyAngeUcah^ 

Tatt. Tell, Madam! alas you doht know me— ;;^ — thavemuch 

ado to tell your Ladyftiip how long I have bten in Love with 

-you— -^ut encourag'd by «he Ifeipoflibitity oi Valentines making 

any more Addr6fle«'t6 you>; I haye« vei\t<irM- to declare the very 

inmoft Paffion of niy:'Hearc.' Ohi^ li/Iadum)olook Jilpo0 us both. 

There yotf fee the Ruins of a poor decay'd Creature rr-Herea 

compleat and lively Figure, with Youth* and Health, and all his 
Five Senfes in Pededion, Madam, and to allthisythe moft paffionatc 
Lover ••• ' ''■ -^ *. > ' .ov oG . 

Ang. O fie for fliame, hold your Tongue^ a pafflioriate Lover, 
and Five Senfes in Perfcdion ! When you are as mzd^^sValentiney 
V\\ believe you love me, and the maddcft (hall take^me. - v 
- yal. It is enough. Ha^^J> Who's here ?> / i **5 . i. 

Ftail. O Lord, her comiiig will fpoil all. V -; . (|>Ti>: Jeremy. 

Jere. NoV no> Madam, he v Von't knosff . her V- if he ^ (hott*d, I 
• can perfuade hiift. 

Val. Scandal^ who arc thele? Foreigners.^ If they are, Pll tell 
yotfN^ltsr I think^^--'-~ge6-away all tfaeO^mpany but.^4ittf^//rtf^^ that 
I may difcovermy pefign toher. - \Whifptr, 

Scan, I will,—— —r have difeover'd fomething of Tattle ^ that is 
of a piece with Mrs. Frail. He Courts Angelicay if we coii'd con- 
trive to couple 'em together — ^—Hark ye * [Whifper. 

'■ Mrs. JR!?m -He Vdn't know yow-, Couiin, he knows nobody. . 
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Wm. Bttt he knows^morc than any Body j--*-— -ObNcke, he knours^ 
things paft and to come, and all the protound Secrets of Tiove. ^ 

"tatt. Look you, Mx^J^enJight^ it is not my way to itiakc many 
Wordr of Matters, and fo I (han't fay ittuchj-^— — But in (hort, 
d*ye fee, I will hold you a Hundred Pound now, that I know more 
Secrets then he. . , 

F^e. How! I cannot read that Knowledg/e in your Facej Mr. 7*^/- 
tie. Pray, what do you know ? ^ ^ . 

Tatt. Why, d'ye think Fll tell you> Sir I Read it in my Face ? 
Nd> Sir, /tis written in my Heart, v^nd fafer there, Sir^ than 
Letters writ in Juice of. Lemon, for no Firtf can fetch it out. I 
iHm.no Blab, Sir. . ../,.. 

Val. Acquaint 3^drr^iiiy with it, he may qafily feritig it afeojit y ■ ■ ■ 
Tfacy are welcome^ and TU teil W \o my felf [75? Scandal.] 
What, do you look ftrange upon.mc ^> ■ ■ ■ T henmuflj be plain. 
\Comnguf Utbem.'] I^m TfUtb,< and hate an Old Acquaintance 
with a new Face. . [Scandal ^^^j ajide withytt^f^y. 

Tatt. Ete you Jcpow tm% Jfafi^jm?. ;v i r :/ 

/^. You? Who are you? No, ih^^ 

Tatt. I am yack TattUy your Friend. 

Vd. My Friehd,f whiit todo?: I am no iBai(rA?^M*n>-^attdthou 
canft not iye with m«y Wifi^: I aipt.iTfry iKxair^.j^tjvsi th<J* ^anfl: 
iKtf borrow" Motoy of me:; Theft what Bflip^oyi^nc bave4 for a 
FdcniJ: ^ .."■::-•..' / ' 

Tatt. HaHi A good open Speaker, aftd not tp be truft^d with a 
Secret, i •.^./..• . '■' ■.;/.> -.,:-^ i: •:,.:.•. rA'..: ;:• •^.i ,.:..(.•. 

Ang. Do you know me^ Valentine ? . ... 

Fi/. Qkvery well. ; ^ ; , 

u^jf. Who.amJ? :\ 

^A Yoii're.a Woroan,'---~Ofle to whom H?4v*n 
when it grafted Rofes on a Briar. . Yovk are the> R^fleoiqn of Hea- 
ven in a Pond, and he tliat leaps a* you i«/«nk. You ^re all white, 
a fltoct of loyejy ipotlefs Paper, wh?» you firft are, Born i but 
you are to be IcrawM and blotted by every Goofe's Quill. I 
know, you J for I lov-<l a Woman^ and lov*d her fo long^ that 
I found out a ftrange tibing; I foun4 out whw aiWoffwarji^as 

good for •'• : - t ,. ^^i '/ :-•;:;•':'":::. .^ 

Tatt. Avi prithee what'^tihat? t- 

FaL Why tokeepaS«cret 
Tatt. Otord! ^ . . 

Pal. O exceeding good to keep a Sccm : For thej, fto &ouId 
tell, yet fce i$ not to be believed. r^ ^ 
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tatt. Haili good again, faith. 

Vol. I would iiaye Mufick — Sing me the Song tiuit I lik< 

,./:..:S;0;^N-,Q.,;' V ; 

; ^ Sec by Mr. Fw^^r. 

. ."'" ■' ■ ^ , . * > , ~ ^ * - . 

TeUtheiy Charmion^ could I, Time retriev^y 
_ And could again begin to hove and Live^. ; 
^0 youljhouldmy mr^fi'GffWinggi^er ' ' ' 
Iknown^Eyts^mldlea4fnyHearttofouy . 
^W JJbouldattn^ Voivs and Oaths renew^ • , 
Bmt^beplam^ Imuet'imidd betrw. .. 

F^r by OUT weak and weary Truths Ifindy 
Love hatts to centtt in a ^oint ajpgn^d^ 
Butfunsw^bJoytheCireUofth^Jt^ \ 

i Thm nBver Ut us chain what foould be freiy 
\: . But for itelief of either Sex agrecy v 

^ Smce Women kve to change^ undfo do we. 
' . • ■ ' . ■ ' > . . ' _ _ . <^ ■ ' \ - 1 '■ ^ 

No more, for I am mcUiu^dy- ^ ' \Walks mujing. 

>w.!rndo% Sir. ^ [7J? Scandal. 

JiTiiT^i Mr. Foi^ght^ we had feeft 4ea¥€ him. He may grow out- 
rii^iijius and do ^!^ , . 

.p0r£. I wallibc 4ireftcd by you. ^ 

^^^. to Fm//. Youii meet, Madbim % ■■' " ■ ; ■■■ Til take care eyery 
tiffl^ ftafl be ready, 

i^^//. Thou (hak do what thou wHt, have what thou wilt, ia, 
ihort, 1 will deny thee nothing. _ \ ^ 

Tatt. Madam, flialll wait upon you ? [^ Angelica. 

Ang. No, Pllftaywithhim--r---Mr&-i«B^^ 
Mr:T««/(? defipes you ijy^odd ^ve irim leave fio waitou you. 

TaU. Pox oa% th»e'« iio coming off, now ihe ha,^ faid that-*--^ 
Madam, will you do me the Honour? -; ' v ^ 

Mrs.F^r^. Mr. Tattle might have usM Icfs Ceremony. ^ 

Exeunt Fore. Mrs. Fore. Tatt. Frail- 
Scan\ yerefngfyMk3f^T4ittle. [Exitjw. 

. Ang. Mr. Scandaly J only ftay *tiU my Maid cOmes, andbecaufe 
i had a mind to be rid of Mr. Tatfle. 

Sean. Madam, I am vbry glad ^hatlov^^h^rd a^ better Reaibn, 
which you gave to Mt.T^tUi for fei$ Impcrtiftcttc^. fe^Ji' Y^ ^^le 
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acknowledge a Kindncfs for Valentine^ which you dciiy'd to all his 
SufFerings and my Sollicitations. So Pll ikave him to make ufe of 
the Difcoveryj and your Ladyfliip to the free Confeflion of your' 
Inclinations. 3 "y^ C3 CJ 

Ang. Oh Heav'^ns ! "tou won"^: leave me atone with a Madman? 

Scan. No, Madam > I only leave a. Madman to his Remedy, 
. , ' ^ \ [_Exit Scan. 

- Val. Madams-y^ti.neednot be very'mruch-afraid> forJlfancyl 
begin to come taih^ fclf;. ^ . . » d,;; ' V > :• f 

Ang. Ay, but if I don^t .fit you, ril be^ang'd.:. . . ? . \A(ide. 
. Vdl: You fee whatDifguifcsLoveTnakes us put on j Gods have 
been in counterfeited Shapes for the fame Reafon 5 and the Divine 
Partof me, my Mind, has wom.thisMaskofMadnefs, and this 
motly Livery, only as the Slave of Lov^e, and menial Creature of 
yourBeauty. ^ ;"^''.^ '^ '; ; '. . - v, . — . \ 

Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks ! poor Valentine ' 

Vol. Nay faith, now let us underftahd one another, Hypocrifie 
*apart,-r — The Comedy draws t^jward an end* and Ict-'HS. think of 
leaving AAing, and be our f^lvesj and iince ydu haye^lov'd_me, 
you muft own, I have at length dcfcrv'd ybu (hould confefs it. 

V ^w^. Stghs^ I would I had lov'd you- for Heaven knows 

I pity you > and could I have forefeenthe.bad Effeds, I would have 
iirivenV ■ but ;that*s too late. .l'oV a I \£i^s. 

\ F^// WhatfadEfF€a:s?---~W 

nefs has deceived my Father, aiid procured me Time to think of 
Means to reconcile'me to him, andpreferve the Right of my-Inhe^ 
ritance to his Eftatej which otherwife by Articles I muft this mor- 
ning have refign'd : And this I had informed you of to Day, : tniC ^ 
^ydu were gone, before I foiew you ted been here/ 

Ang. How ! i thought your Love of me had caused this Trani^ 
port in your Soul J which it feems you only counterfeited, for by 
^mercenary Ends, "and fordid Ixitereft. -; 

Val N^^viiowyou do mc.wrong^ for if any Intereft was con-; 
iidered, it was.yoursf fined thought I wanted iilore, than Love, * 
to make me worthy of your - ^ 

"^Ang, Then you thought me mercenary— — -But how am i de- 
luded by this Interval of Senie, to reafon with a Madman? 
. >P^/.. Oh, 'tis barbarous to mifunderftand me longer/ . 

, i5f^/<?r Jeremy; * . ■ 

Ang. Oh here's a reafonable Greature— r--fure he wiirnot have 
the Impudence to perfevere — r— Come, Jer^my^ acknowledge your 
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'^ere. Counterfeit, Madam! I'll maintain him to be as abfolutc- 

4y and fubftantially raad, .as any Vtt^oUtt'va Bethlehem-, nay, 

X he's as mad^s any Prpjcdor, Fanatick, Ghymift, Lover,, or Poet 

in Europe. 

Val. Sirrah, -you lie-j I am.not mad. - ^ 

Ang. Ha, ha, ha, you fee he denies it. 
. Jere. Londy Madam, did. you ever know;iny Madman mad 
enough to own it? 1 .: ; 

;^^/. Sot, can't you: apprehend? ' 

Ang. Why he talk'd veryfenfibly juft now. 

Jere. Yes, Madam j he has Interval^: But you fee he begins to 
look wild again now. :i. '.: 

Vd. Why you ithicjk'iiiskalPd Rafcal, i tell .you the Farce is 
^ot^ty aadlwill be Mad bb longer. -. {Beats him. 

^«^. Ha, ha, ha,'I,she;mad, orno, y^rmr.? - 

: ' ^ff-r^.; Partly, I thinfc rfor he does not know his Mind two 

Hours ■■ n i. :l'ro'ftirEJt tefiLhimcJuft no4v; ina Humour to bemjid, 

aft^dhink^ havc'not fqitiKl him very ^iiiet at this pi?efent. Who's 
cher^?-' : - ;..,:•. ' [Oneknocks. 

■: . ka/. Go:.fec, you Sot. J'm very glad that I can move your 
: Mfl<tH,/th6? not' ydur Comjaaffiop. . , ; > t[J^^/> Jeremy. 

y-.i lAng. rl did tidt think youVfaadlAppJehenfiQnienpsghto he.ex- 
ccptious: But Madmen fliewi nheoifclKes^moft, by oyer-prctoiding 
to a found Underftandingj as Drunken Men do by over-aftihg " 
Sobriety-, I was half inclining to believe you, 'till I accidentally 
touch'd upon yc^tit^teii^ci^Part: Butnow you have reftor'd me to 
mffoi-merOpinio^'iiiTfdCompateii. ■ -"^-^ >•■ .! ^n^ 

Enter Jeremy. 

Jere. Sir, your Father has ient to know if you a<e^ any better 
yet Will you pleafe to be mad, Sir, or how ? 

F^/. Stupidity! You khow the Penalty of -all I'm worthnsfttift 
pay fortheConfeffionofmy SenfeS} I'm mad, and will be: mad'' 
to every Body. bi3| rlii> Eidy:> ^^ '■/ ': ' ' . i 

jgfg So ^Jufi the very backfide of Triith-^ But Lying is 

a Figure in Speech, that, interlards the greateft.,part of my Conver- 

fation Madam, your Ladyfhip's Wdmaii. {Goes to the 'Door. 

.J, v£»/<?r Jenny. . .^ . 

Ang. Well, have you l»een there ?-^— -Come hither. 

Jenny. Yes* .MadaDai Sk^ampfon will wait upon you prefently. 

. [l^<5l?vf<? .Angelica. 
,! 'Vat. Yojioue notiJcaving qie in this yncer^ainty? ]* . . \ 

Ang. Would any thing but a Madnvan complain of Uncey' 
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taiiity ? UiicCftairtCy af^ Expcdation are the Joys of Life. Sccu- 
rity is an infipid thing, and the ovfertaking and pofTelfing of a Wifli 
difcovers the Folly of the Chafe. Never let us know one another 
better V for the Pleafure of a Mafquerade is done, when we come 
to (hew Faces :^ But V\\ tell you two things before I leave you> I 
am not the Fool you take me for 5 and yoii ajre mad,, and don*t 
krlowit/ ... [£;ir/* Ang. ^»^ Jenny. 

Fa/. From a Riddle you can expedb nothing but a Riddle. 
There's my Inftrudion, and the Moral of my Leflbn. 

Re-enter Jeremy. 

Jere. What, is the Lady gone again, Sir? I hope you under- 
flood one another before (he went? .^ 

Fdl. UndcrftoodI flie is harder to be underftood than a Piece 
of c^^//w» Antiquity, or an /r{/&Manufcript> you jnay pore 
*till you Q>oil,your Eyes, and not improve your Knowledge. 
' y^ff. 1 have heard 'em fay. Sir, they read hard /iTir^r^w Books 
backwards) may be you begin to read at the wrong End. « 

Fdl. They fay fo of a Witches Prayer^ and: Dreams arid 2>wr^i& 
Almanacks are to be underftood by contraries. But there^s Regu- 
larity and Mtthodin thatj, (he is a Medal without a Reverfc or 
Infcription> for Indifference has both Sides alike. Yet while ihc 
does not feeitt to hate me, I ^ill puiffue,her> and know her if it be 
poflible, in fpightoftheOpimoBofmySatyricad Friend, Scdndaiy 
who fays, . . 

■ - " * ' ' ' \ ' ' ' 

That Wimen dre like Tricks by Slight of Bandy 

s JVhichy to admirey wefia9$ldnqt underftand. [Bxeunt^ 

The End of the Fourth 40. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

\ 

A Room in Forefi^tV Houfe. 

Enter Angelica atu/JctmY. 

'^j-.TT THERE is Sir Samffon? Did you nottcH mc, he 
W would be here before mc? , 
Jenny. He's at the great Glafi in the Dimng-Room, Madam* 
fettiog his Ctavat aad Wig. , ^^^.^ 
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Am- How ! I'm glid on't— — ^if he has. a Mihd I fliould 
like nini) ic^s a fign he likes me 3 and that's more than half my 
Defign. ^ - - 

Jenny. I hear him, 'Madam; 

Ang. Leave me I and d'ye \itdx^\iVaUntine fliould come or (end, 
I am not to be fpokcn with. {Exit Jenny. 

Ent^r Sir Sampfon. - " 

Sir Samf. I have not been honoured with the Commands of a 

fair Lady a great while Odd, Madam, you have rcviV'd 

me ^Not fince I was Five and Thirty. 

Ang. Why, you have no great reafon to comf^laini Sir Sampjon^ 
that is not long ago. 

S\t Samp, Zooks,^ but it is, Madam, a very great while, to a 
Man that admil^es a Fine Woman as much as I do.\ 

Ang: Yoti're an abfolute Courtier, Sir Sampfm. 

Sir Samp. Not at all. Madam: Odsbud you wrong me; lam. 
not Ib^ld neither, to be a bare Courtier, only a Man of Words: 
Odd, I have warm Blood about me yet, and can ferve a Lady a- 
ny way—— Come, come, let me tdl you, you Women think a 

Man old too foon. Faith and Troth you do 'Come^ don't de- 

fpife Fifty; odd Fifty, ih a hale Conftitution, is no fuch con- 
temptible Age. . ' - 

Ang. Fifty a contemptible Age! Not at afl, a very fafliionable 

Age, I think 1 aflure jrou,! know very confiderable Beau$, 

that fet a good Face upon Fifty 5 Fifty ! I have feen Fifty in a Side- 
Box: by Candle-light out-bloflbm Five and Twenty. 

Sit Sdfnp. O Pox, Outfides, Outfidesj a pize take *em, meer, 
Outfides: Hang your Side- Box Beausj no^ I'm none ofthofe, 
none. of your forc'd Trees, that pretend to Bloflbm in the Fall, 
and Bud when they fliould bring forth Fruit : I am of a long liv'd 
Race, and inherit Vigour, none of my Family niarried 'till Fifty > 
yet they begot Sons and Daughters '^till Fourfcorce: I am of your 
Patriarchs,^ I, a Branch of one of your Antideluvian Families, Fel- 
lows that the Flood could not wafli away: Well, Madam, what 
are your Commands ? Has any yoiing Rogue affronted you, and 

Aall I cut his Throat.? or ' . ^ ' ^ 

Ang. No, Sir Sampfony I have no'Qiiarrel upon my Hands 

I have more occafion for your Condud than your Courage at thii 
time.. To tell you the ^Truth, Fm weafy of living fingle, and 
want a Husl>and. 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, stod *tis pity yoti fliould -Odd, wou'd ihe 

wou'd hke me, then I fliould hzmptt my yduiig Rogues: Odd, 
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wou*d (he wouM J Faith and Troth (he's devilifh'HandforB. [J/Je. 
Madam, you deferye a good Husband, and 'twere a pity you flsould 
be thrown away upon any of thefe young idle ^Rogues about the 
Town. Odd, there's ne'er a young Fellow worth hanging,— — 
that is a very young Fellow-^ Pize on *em, they never think be- 
forehand of any things . > And if they commit Matrimony, 'tis 
as they commit Murder, out of a Frolick : And are ready to hang 
themfelvcs, or to be hang'd by the Law, the next Morning:—^ — 
Odfo, have a care. Madam. - 

^//^. Therefore I ask your Advice, Six Satnpfon:,, I have For- 
tune enough to make any Man eafie that lean likej if there w^ere 
lucli a thing as a young agreeable Man, with a reafonable Stock of 
good Nature and Senle — —^For I would neither have an abloiute 
Wit, nor a Fool . 

Sir Samp. Odd, youar^hardtopleafe, Madamj to fiod a young 
Fellow- that is neither a Wit in his own Eye, nor a Fool in the . 
Eye of the World, is a very hard Task. But, Faith and Troth, 
you fpeak very difcreetly >. for I hate both a Wit and a pool. 

Angi She t;hat marries a Fool, Sir San^fon^ commits the Re- 
putation of her Honcfty or Underftanding to the Cenfure of the 
World: And (he that marries a very witty Man, fubmits both to 
the Severity and infolcnt Condud of her Husband. I flipuld like 
a Man of Wit for a Lover, bccaufe J would.have fuch an one in 
my Power > but I would no more be his Wife than his Enemy. 
For his Malice is not a more terrible Confcquence of his Aveffion, 
than his Jealouiic ts of his Love; 

Sir Samp. None of old Forejig^fs Sybills ever utter'd fuch a 
Truth. Odsbud, you have won my Heart: I hate a Wit> I had 
a Son that was ipoii'd among/emj a good, hopeful Lad, ^till he 

Icarn'd to be a Wit And might have rifcn in the Staite— 

But, a Pox on't, his Wit run him out of his Mony, and now his 
Poverty has run him out of his Wits. 

Aug. Sir Sampfon^ :3is your Friend, I muft tell youj you are very 
much abus'd in that matter; he's no more mad than you are. 

Sir Samp. How, Madam ! Would I could prove it. 

Ang. I can tell you how that may be done But it is a , 

thing that would make me appear to be too much> concern'd in 
your Atfairs. 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, I belieye (he likes mc^ lAjFde.'] ■ 

Ah, Madam, all my Affairs are fcarce worthy to be laid at your 
Feet> and I wiftii Madam, they flood in a better Pofture,, tba|: I 
might make a^npre becoming OiFer to a Lady of your incompara- 
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bleReauty and Merif. If 1 had Teru in one Hand, and Mexieo 

in- t'other, and the Eajiern Empire under my Feet, it would make, 
me only a more glorious Vi^i^im to be offered at the Shrine of your 
Beauty. 

Ang. Blefs me. Sir Samp forty what's the matter ? 

Sir Samp. Odd, Madam, I love you And if you would take 

my Advice in a Husband — 

Ang. Hold, hold. Sir Sampfon. I ask'd your Advice for a Hus- 
band, and you are giving me your Gonfent--: 1 was indeed 

thinking to propofe fbmething like it in Jeft, to fatisfie you about 
Valentine: For if a Match were feemingly carried on between you 
and me, it would obiige.him to throw off his Dilguife of Madnefs, 
in apprehcnfion of lofing me: For you know he has long pte- 
tendcd a Paffioir for me. 

Sk Samp. Gadzooks, a moft ingenious Contrivance If 

wc were to go throw yith it. But why muft the Match only be 
feemingly carried >on.^ Odd/ let it be a rial Contraft. 

Ang. O fie. Sir Sampfon^ what would the World fay? 

Sir Samp. Say, they would fay you were a wife Woman, and I 
a happy Man. * Odd, Madam, Til love y8u as long as I livcj and 
leave you a good Jointure when I die. 

Ang. Ay i but that is not in your Power, ^'vcSampfani for when 
Valentine confefles himfelf in his Senfes, he muft make oyer his 
Inheritance to his younger Brother. 

Sir Samp. Odd, . you're cunning, a wary Baggage ! Faith and 

Troth I like you the better^: But, I warrant you, I have a 

^l^p^xio^irx the Obligation in Favour of my felf— Body o'me, 

I have a Triclc to turn the Settlement upon the Iffuc Male of our 
two Bodies begotten. Odsbud, let.us find Children, and PU find 
an Eftatc. 

Ang. Will you? well, do you find the Eftatc, and leave the 
t'other to me- — r-- :^ 

Sir Samp. O Roglie ! But PU truft you. And will you confent > 
Is it a Match then? / 

: Ang. Let me confult my Lawyer concerning this Obligation} . 
and if I find what you propofe ^rafticable, 1*11 give you my An- 
,fw?r. . .) . *, 

Sir Samp. With all my Hearty- Come in with me^ and PU 

lend you the Bond, You (hall ccmfult your Lawyer, and PIl 

confult a Parfon-, Odzooks Pm a young Man : Odzooks Pm a 

young Man, and PU make it appears Odd, you're devilifli 

Handfom: Faith and Troth you're very Handfoin> and Pm ve- 
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ry Young, and very Lufty ^Odsbnd, Hufly, you know 

how to cnufe, and fo do I5— — Odd, I think wc arc very well 

thet i— ' Give me yoitr Hand, Odd let me kifs it 5 'tis as warm 

and as foft as what?;^ Odd, as t'other Hand give 

me t'other Hand, and I'll mun»ble '€m> and kifs *em ^till they melt 
in my Mouth. - 

j4ng. Hold, Sir Samp/on ' — You're profiife of your Vigor 

before your time: You'll fpcnd your Eftatc before yon come to it. 

Six Samp. No, no, only give you a Rent-roll of my Poflefli- 

oris Ah! Baggage—^ 1 warrant you 5 for little Sampfon : 

Odd, Sampfm*s a very good Name for an aWe Fdlow : Your 
Sampfons were ftrong Dogs from the Beginning. 

Ang, Have a care, and don't over-a£t your Part If y6u 

remember, the ^ton^^^ Sampfon of your Name puU'd an old Houfc 
over his Head at laft. ^ ^ 

Sir Samp. Say you fo,Hufly>- ^Come, let's go then-. Odd, 

I long to be puUing down too, come away Odfo, here*s fbme 

^ Body coming. < [Exeunt. 

Enter. Tattle ami Jeremy. 

Tatt. Is not that (he, gone out juft now ? 

Jere. Ay^ Sir, flje's juft going to thfc Place of Appointment. 
Ab, Sir, if you are not very faithful and dofe in this Bufinefs, you'll 
certainly be the Death of a Perfon that has a riioft extraordfinary. 
PaflioH for your Honour's Service. 

Taft. Ay, who's that? 

Jere. Even my unworthy ielf, Sir Sir» I have had an Ap- 

petite xo be fcd with your Commwds a great whiles^ — —And 
now. Sir, my former Maftcr hav'ing much troubled the Fountain 
of his Undcrftanding, it is a v^ry plaufible Occafion for me to 
quench my Thirft at the Spring of your Bounty — —I thought I 
could not recommend my felf better to you. Sir, than by the de- 
livery of a great Beauty arid Fortune mto your Arms, whom I 
have heard yon figh for. , . ' 

Tatt. I'll make thy Fortune^ fay no more ^Thou art a pret- 
ty Fellow, and can'ft carry a Meflage to a Lady in a pretty foft 
kind of Phrafe, and with a good perfuading Accent. 

Jere. Sir, I have the Seeds of Rhetorick and Oratory in my 
Head I have been at CatHbridge. ^^ 

Tatt. Ay> \is well enough for a ScrvaritTo be bred at an Uni- 
vcrfity : But the Education is a little too Pedantick for a Gentle- 
man. I hope you are fecrct in your Nature>^ private, clofc, ha?' 
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j£fe. O Sir, for that. Sir, ^tis my chief Talent j Tm as fecrct as- 
the Head of JNTif/^j. 

Ti/«/Hyc? Who's hej tho*? APrivy-Counfellor? * 
Jere. O' Ignorance! [ajide^ A cunning c/£^/r«». Sir, that 
with his Arms would oyer- run the Country, yet no body could c- 
ver find out his Head-Quarters. ' 

Tatt. Clofe Dog! A good Whorcmafter, I warrant him — — 
The Time^raws nigh, Jeremy. Angelica will be vcil'd like a Nun; 
and I muft be hooded like a Friar 5 ha, Jeren^l 

J ere. Ay, Sir, hooded like a Hawk, to feize at firfl: fight upon 
, the Quarry. It is the Whim of my Matter's Madnefs to be fo 
drefs^s and flie is /o in Love with him, (hell comply with any 
' thing to pleafe him. Poor Lady, Tm fure fhe'U have reafon to pray 
for me, when (he finds what a happy Exchange (he has made, be- 
tween a Madman and fo Accompli(h^d a Gentleman. 

Tatt. Ay Faith, fo (he will, Jeremy: You're a good Friend to^ 
her, poor Creature-^ — A fwear I do it hardly fb much in Confide- 
ration ofmy fclf, asCompa(fionto her. • 

Jere, 'Tis an Ad of Charity, Sir, to fave a fine Woman with 
Thirty Thoufand Pound, from throwing her fclf away. 

^atii, So tis, fait h ' * \ might have lav*d feveral others \si my 
time 5 bttt I Gad I could never find m my Heart to Marry any bo- > 
dy before, . , -r , ./. v. - — 

Jtre. Well, Sir, PU go and tell her iny Mafter's coming-, and 
iftcet you ih half a quarter of an Hour, with your Difguife, aty^cmr 
own Lodgings. You muft talk a little madly, (he won't diftingui(h 
ffee Tone otyour Voice. ; : 

ir^«fi Nd, no, let me alone fpr'^at Counterfqit-r-T-rPll be ready 
for you. ' ' ^ ,. . 

Enter Mifs. 
^ Mif^' O Mt.Tattky are you here] Pm glad I have found you, ^ 
I Mve been looking up and down for you like any thing, 'till Pm ' 
aj5( tired as any thing in the World. : . 

Tatt. O P0IC how (hall I get rid of this fooli(h Girl? {AJide. 

Mifs. O I hate pu^e NewSi- 1 can tell you pure News- — -I muft 
not marry the Seaman now — ^my Father fays fo. Why won't you 
be rtiy Husband.^ You fay you love roe, and you won't be my Huf- 
band. And I know you may be my Husband now if you plcale. . 

Tatt. O fie, Mifs: Who told you fo. Child? 

Mifs. Why$ my Father 1 told him that you Iqv'd me. 

Tatt. O fie, Mifs 5 why did you do fo.^ Ami who tdd you fo. 
Child? 
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Mifs. Who ? Why you did j did not you ? - 

Tatt. OPox, that was Yefterday, Mifs-, that was a great while 
ago, Child. I have been aflecp fince v flg>t a whole Night, and 
did not fo much as dream of the matter. 

Mtfs. Pfliaw, C) but I dreamed that it was fo tho'. 

Tatt. Ay, but your Father will tell you that Dreams come by 

Contraries, Child O fie> what, we muft hot love one another 

now 'Pftiaw, that would be a-foolifli thing indeed— — Fie, fie, ' 

you are a Woman now, and muft think of a new .Man every 
Morning, and forget him every Night — -rNo, no, to marry is 
to be a Child again, and play with the fame Rattle always: O fie. 
Marrying is a paw thing. ^ . . 

Mip\ Well, but don't you love liae as well as you did laft N^^t 
then.? ' ' :..,'.'./: 

Tatt. No, no. Child, you would not have me. 

Mifs. No? Yes but I would tho*. ' 

Tatt. P(haw, but I tell you, you \PQiilfl^no t ^n^ . Y ou forgot^ 
you're a Wonian, and don't know your 0wn Mind. . ;. ro'a^;, 

Mifs. But here^^ my Father, and hekiibws iny Mind. ' \ . 

^»f^r Eorefight.- ^ ^ : * ; ;/^ 

Fdre. O, Mt. Tattle^ your Servant^ you' ate a clofe Maa^ but 
methiilks your Love tb my Daughter wai a Secret- 1 might ^yft 
been trufted with, — —Or had you a mind to try i£.I could difcqiv^r> 

it by my^rt-^-* churns ha1 I think there is fomctJiing in yoiir 

Phyfiognomy, that hai a Rcfemblancc of herj; and the Giri isjlik-e 
mc. , '■ * i.. i . t' .' . .;• !, >S K.- ; 

Tatt. And fo |piu would infisr, that youand I apc.aIifcenTrrS^ha«& 
idocs the old Prig mearf? PU banter hiihi and laugh at 4iin»v!iyid" 
leave him. \ajide\] I fancy you have a wrong Notion of Face^' ^ . 

Fore. How? What.^ A wrong Notion! How fo.^ 

Tatt. In'the way-of Art: I have fome taking Features, irotJpb- 

vi6u« Co Vtilgar Eyesi ibat are Indications of aiuddentump^gpod 

^ Fortune, in the Lottery of W^esv'and Promife of great £fc^ji|y 

and great F6i?tune^rfefetv*^afone for me, hof a private Intrigue of 

Deftmy, kept fecrctfrom t!he piercing Eye or P^rfpicuity ; from all 

Aftrologers,' and the Stars themfdves. . - .1 r 

.y^Fom How!* i will make it appear, thai what you fay isimpoC- 

Tatt. Sir, I beg your Pardon, Pm in hafte . . 

Fore: For what? 

T'att. To be married. Sir, married. 

Fore. Ay, but pray take me along with you> Sir— 
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Tatt. No, Sir, 'tis to be done privately— I never make Cou- 
fidents. 

Fore. Well-» but my Confent I mean You won't marry my 

Daughter without my Corifent? 

Tatt. Who I, Sir? Tm an abfolute Stranger to you and your 
Daughter, Sir. ' " 

Pore. Hey day !^ What time of the Moon is this? 

Tatt. Very true, Sir, and delirc to continue fo. I have no more 
Love for your Daughter, than I have Likcnefs of you > and I have 
a Secret in my Heart, which you would be glad to know, and 
flian't know •, and yet you ftiall know it too, and be forry for't af* 
terwards. Td have you to know. Sir, that I am as knowing as the 
Stars, and as fecret as the Night. And Tm going to be married 
juft now, yet did not know of it half an Hour ago; . and the Lady 
ftays for me, and does not know of it yet — ---There's a Myftery^ 

for you,- 1 know you love to untie Difficulties -Or if you 

can' t.folve this, ftay here a quarter of an Hour, and Pll come and 
explain it to you. [Exit. 

Mifs. O Father, why will you let him go? Won't you make 
him to be my Husband ? 

Fore. Mercy on us, what do thefc Lunacies portend ? Alas ! he's 
mad, Child, ftark wild. 

Mifs. What, and muft not I have e'er a Husband then? What, 
muft I go to Bed to Nurfe again, and be a Child as long as (He's 
an Old Woman? Indeed but I won't: For now my Mind is fet 
upon a Man, I will have a Man fome way or ^er. Oh ! methinks 
I'm fick when I think of a Man j and if I cah'Plnave one, I would 
go tofleepall my Life: For when Pm; awake, it makes me wiih 
and long, and I don't know for what ■ — And I'd rather be aU 
-way is alleep, than fick with Thinking. 

Fore. O fearful ! I think the Girl's influenc'd too, ^Huffie, 

you fliatl have a Rod. > 

Mifs. > A Fiddle of a Rod, I'll have a Husband 5 and if you won't 
get me one, I'll gef^ohc for my felf: III marry ontRobbin the But- 
tier, he fays he loves mc, and he's a Handfom Man, arid (hall be 
my Husband : I warrant he'll be my Husband and thank me tqo, > 
for he told me fo. 

Enter Scandal, Mrs. Forefight, and Nurfe. 

Fore. Did he ib— — I'll difpatch him for't prefentlyj Rogue! 
Oh, Nurfe, come hither. ^ 

' Nurfe. , What is your Worihip's Pleafure ? 

Fore. Here take your Young Miftrefs, and lock her up Prefen^j 



ly, 'cill farther Orders from me Not a Word, Kuflie--~-Do 

what i bid youj no Reply, away. And bid Robbin make ready 
to give an ^Account- of his Plate and Lirtneri, d'ye hear, begone 
when I bid you. ' Ex. Nurfe ATid Mifs. 

Mrs. F^r^. Whafs the matter, Husband? 

IFore. 'Tis not convenient to tell you now- Mr. Scandaly 

Heav'n keep us all in our Senfes — 1 fear there is a contagious 

Frenzy abroad. How does /^/m?ii»tf.? 

Scan, O I hope he will^o weir again ^I have a Meflagefrom 

him to your Niece -<^»^^//^/«. . 

Fore. I think flic has not returned, fince flie went abroad with 
Sir Sampfon. 

Enter Ben. 
• yirs.Fore. HcTe's Mr. Beft/ami/h he can tell 4s if his Father be 
come home. ^ 

Ben. WhOi Father.? ay^ he's come home with a Vengeance. 

Mrs. Ftfr^. Why, what's the Matter? 

^^•w. Matter! Why he's mad. - ' 

F<?r^. Mercy on us, I was afraid of this. 

Ben. And there's the Handfom Young Woman, (he, astjieyfay, 
Brother Pal. yfitat mad for, (he's mad too, I think. 

Fore. O my poor Niece, mypoorNiece, isfliegonctoo? Wcll> 
I fliall run mad next. 

MrsSore. Well, but how mad? how d'ye mean? 

Ben^ Nay, I'll give you leave to gucfs-— I'll undertake to make 
^ Voyage to jfntfgoa—'--JS(o, hold, I mayn't fay fo neithe r 
But I'll fail as iar as Legom, and back ^ain, before you (hall guels 
at the matter, and do nothing elfej Mefs, you may take in all the 
Points of the CompaTs, and riot hit right. 

Mrs. For^: Your Experiment will take ilp a little too much 
Time, 

Ben. Why then I'll Cell you. There's a new Wedding upon the 
Stocks} and they two are a going to be married to rights. 

Scitn. Who? 

Ben. Why Father, and ^thc Young Woman. I can'^t hit of 

her Name. 

Scan. Angelicit? 

Ben. Ay, the fame. 

lArs.Fore. Svr Sampfori s^d Angelica, impolfiblel 

Ben. That may be- but I'm fure it is as I tell you. 

Scan. 'S'death it's a Jeft, I can't believe it. 

Ben. Look you, Fncnd, ifs nothiiig to me, whether you be- 
lieve 



licvc it or no. What I fay is true ; d^ye fcc^ they are married, or 
juft going to be married, i know not which. ^ i 

Fore. Well, bi^t they are hot imad, that is, not Ltinatick .^ 

Ben. I don't know what you may call Madnefs:^ — -But ihe^s mad 
for a Husband, and he's Horn-mad, I think, or they'd ne'er make 
a Match together— — — r-Here they come. 

Enter Sir S^mpfony Angelica, w/>^^ Buckram. 
Sir Samp. Where ii this old Soothfayer? This Uncle of mine 
Elea? A hk, Old Forefigpjty Uncle Forejtghty wifli me Joy, Uncle 
Forejighty double Joy, both as Uncle and Aftrologer> here's a 

Conjundion that was ,not I foretold in iall your Ephemeris — — 

The brighteft Star in the blue Firmament- —is fliot from a- 

bove, in a Jelly of Love, arid fo forth} and I'm Lord of the Afceh- 
dant. Odd, you're an Old Fellow, Forefight^ Uncle, I mean, a 
very Old Fellow, Uncle Fi^r^^^i and yet you fliall live to dance 
at my Weddinss Faith and Troth you (hall. Odd, we'll have 
the Mufick of the Spheres for thee. Old Lilly ^ that we will, and 
thou (halt lead up a Dance in Via LaUea. 

Fore. Vm Thunder-ftruck! You are riot married to my Niece? 

Sir Samp. Not ablblutely married. Uncle 5 but very near it^ 
within a Kifs of the matter, as you fee. / [Kijf^s Ang. 

Ang. 'Tis very true indeed. Uncles I hope you'll be riiy Father, 
and give mic. 

Sir Samp. That he fliall, or I'll burn his Globes-^— Body o*me, 
he fliall be thy Father, I'll make him thy Father, and thou /halt 
make me a Father, and I'U make thee a Mother, and we'll beget 
Sons and Daughters enough to put the Weekly Bills out of Couri- . 
tenance. 

Scan. Death and Hell! Where's Valentine? {Exit Sc^n. 

Mrs. Fore. This is fo (urprizing-: — ^ 

Sir Samp. How ! What does my Aunt fay ? Surprising, Aunt ?' 
Not at all^ for a young Couple to make a Match in Winter? Not 

at all- r-'ls^s a Plot to undermine Cold Weather, and deftroy 

that Ufurper of a Bed call'd a Warming-Pan. 

Mrs. Fore. I'm glad to hear you have fo much Fire in you. 
Sit Sampjon. 

Ben. Mefs, I fear his Fire's little better than Tiridery may-hap 
it will only ferve to light up a Match for fome Body elfe. The 
Young Woman's a Handfom Young Woman, I can't deny it: 
But Father, if I might be your Pilot m this Cafe, youfliouldnot 
marry her. It's juft the fame thing, as if fo be you fliould Sail fo 
far as the Straights without Provinon. 

L 2 'v __^ Digitized b^-^J^^^^ 
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: Sir Samp, Who gave you Authority to fpeak. Sirrah ? To your E- 
lement, Fifti, be mute, Fifli, and to Sca> rule your Helm> Sirrah, 
don't dired me. 

Bm. I Well> well, take you care of your own Helm, or you 
mayn't keep your new Veflel ftcddy. 

Sir Samp. Why, ypu impudent Tarpawlin ! Sirrah, do you 
bring your Fore-eaftle Jefts upon your Father? But I (hall be even 
with you, I Nwon't give you a Groat. Mr. Buckram^ is the Con- 
veyance fo worded, that nothing can poffibly defcend to this 
Scoifndrel ? I would not fo much as have him have the Profpeft 
ofanEftatej tho' there were no way to come to it, but by the 
North-Eaft Paflage. 

Buck, Sir, it is drawn according to your Directions j there is 
not the leaft Cranny of the Law unftopp'd. 

Bin. Lawyer, X believe there's many a Cranny and Leak un- 

ftopp'd in your Confcience — If fo be that one had a Pump 

to your Bolbm, I beUeve we fliould difcover a foul Hold. They 

fay a Witch will fail in a Sieye But I believe the Devil woula 

not venture abroad o'your Confcience. .And that's for you. 
' Sir Samp. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah. How now, who's there? 

Enter Tattle and Fr^H: 

Frail.. Oy Sir, the moft unlucky Accident ! 

Mts.Fore. What's the matter ? 

Tatt. O, the two moft unfortunate poorCreatures in th€ World 
wc are. ^ 

Fore. Blefsus! Howfo.^ 

Frail. Ah, Mr. Tatt/e and I, poor Mr. Tattle and I arc — '—I 
can't fpeak it out. 

Tatt. Nor I But poor Mrs. Frail and I are 

Frarl. Married. 

Mrs. Fore. Married! How.^ 

Tatt. Suddenly— —before we know where wc were-— —that 
Villain\7^r^^/, by the help of Difguifcs, trick'd us into one a-/ 
nother. 

Fore, Why, you told me juft now, you went hence in hafte to 
be married. 

\/ini. But I believe Mr. Tattk meant the Favour to me, I thank 
him. 

Tatt. I did, as I hope to be fav*d. Madam, my Intentions were 
good — '' — But this is the moft cruel thing, to marry one-xloes not 
knofw how, nor why, nor wherefore — ^— The Devil take me 
if ever I was fo much coAcern'd at ^ny thing in my Life. ^ 
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j^ng. 'Tis very unhappy^ if you don't care for one another. 

Tatt. The leaft in the World — ^ That is for my Part, I ^ 

fpeak for my fclf. Gad, I never had the leaft thought of ferious 

^Kindncfs- -I never lik'dany Body lefs in my Life. Poor Woman ! 

Cad I'm forry for her too y for I have no reafon to hate her neither } 
but I believe I (hall lead her a damn'd fort of a Life. ;• 

Mrs. Fore, He's better than no Husband at all — tho* he's 

a Coxcomb. 

Frail, to her.'] Ay, ay, it*s well it's no worfe-^ Nay, for^ my ^ 

part I always defpis'd Mr. Tattle of all things 5 nothing but his be- 
ing my Husband could have made me like mm lefs. 

Tatt. Look you there, I thought as much — — — Poxon't, I 
wifti we could keep it fecret, why I don't believe any of this Cpm-^ 
pany would Ipeak of it. 

~ Frail. But, my Dear, that's impofllble 5 the Parfon aiid that 
Kogiic jferemj^ will puhlidi it. 

Tatt, Ay, my Dear, fo they will, as you fay. 

4ng'^ O you'll agree very well in a little time 3 Cuftom will * 
make it eafie to you. 

Tatt^ Eafie! Pox on't, I don't believe I fliall Sleep to Night. 

Sir Samp. Sleep Quotha ! No, why you would not Sleep o'your 
Wedding Night .^ I'm an older Fello>5jr than you, and don't mean 
to Sleep. . 

Ben. Why there's another Match now, as tho'f a couple of Pri- 
vateers w^re looking for a Prize, and fliould fall foul of one ano- 
therr I'm forry for t\it Yoiing Man with all my Heart. Look you, x 
Friend> if I may advife you, when (he's goings for that you muft 
expeft, I have Experience of her, when (he's going, let her go. 
For no Matrimony is tough enough to hold her, and if (he can't 
drag her Anchor along with her, me'U break her Cable, I can tell 
you that. Who's here? the Madman £ 

Enter Valentine drefs^dy Scandal and Jeremy. 

Val. No, here's the Fool J and if occafion be> PU give it under 
my Hand. 

Sir Samp. How now .^ ' 
- Val. Sir, I'm come to acknowledge my Errors, and ask your. 
Pardon. . ^ 

Sir Samp^ What have you found your Senfes at laft then .^ In 
good time, Sir. 

Val. You were abus'd, Sir, I never was diftraded. 

Fore. How! Not Mad! Mt., Scandal? - 

Scan, Noreally> Sir* PmhisWitnefs, it was all^(^ouBtjef^ 
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VaL I thought I had Reafons But it was a poor Contri* 

.vancc, the Effeft has (hewn it fuch. 

S\t Samp. Contrivance, what to cheat me? to cheat your Fa- 
ther ! Sirrah, could you hope to prbfper > 

VaL Indeed, I thought, Sir, when the Father endeavoured to 
'undo the Son, \t was a rcafonablc return of Nature. 

^iT Samp. Very good> Sir-- ; — Mr. Buckramy are you rea- 
dy? rCome, Sir, will you Sign and Seal? 

FaL if you pleafe. Sir 5 but hrfl: I would ask this Lady on^ 
Queftion. 

Six Samp. Sir, youmuft ask mcleave firft^ that Lady, no, Sir; 
you (hall ask that Lady no Queftions, ^till you have ask'd her 
Ble(ring, Sirj that Laay is to be my Wife. 

Fal. I have heard as much, Sir^ but !• would have it from her 
own Mouth. v 

Sir Samp. That* s as much as to fay I lie, Sir, and you doa't be- 
lieve what I fay. 

VaL Pardon me. Sir. But I rcfleft that I very lately counter- 
feited Madnefs> I don't know but the Frplick may go round. 

Sir Samp. Come; Chuck, fatisfie him, anfwer him 5 r^ 

Come, come, Mr. Buckram^ the Pen and Ink. 

Buck. Here it is. Sir, with the Deed, all is ready. 

' [Val.^^^^ to An^, 

Ang. *Tis true, you have a great while pretended Love to me 5 
nay, what if you were fincere? Still you mu(t Pardon me, if I 
think my own Inclinations have a better Right to difpofe of my 
Peribn, than yours. 

Sir Samp.^ Are you anfwer'd now^ Sir.^ 

VaL Yes, Sir, 

Sir Sav^. Whereas your Plot, Sir? And your Contrivance now. 
Sir? Will you Sign, Sir? Come, will you Sign and Seal? 

Val With all my Heart, Sir. / ^ 

Scan. *Sdeath, you are not Mad indeed, to ruin your felf ? 

VaL I have been difappointed of my only Hope > and he tha^ 
iofes Hope may part with any thing. I never valued Fbrtune, but 
as it was fobfervient to my Plcafurej and my only Pleafure was tt> 
pleafe this Lady : I have made many vain Attcmps, and find at laft 
that nothing but my Ruin can efFcft it: Which, for that Reafwi, 
I will Sign to Give mc the Paper. 

yfng. Generous Valentine! 

Buck. Here is the Deed, Sir. 

VaL But where is the Bond, by which I am obliged to Sign this ? 

Buck. 
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I Buck. Sk SampfoHy you hzve it. 

• y^»/. No, Ihaveit^ andrUufcit, as I would every thing that 

is an Enemy to Valentine. ^ [Tears the^aper. 

SitSamf. How now! " 

W. Ha! 

jing. Had I the Wotid to give you, it could not make me wor-r 
thy of fo generous and foithrul a Paflion: Here'3 my Hand, my 
Heart was always yours,, and ftruggPd very hard to m^^ke this ut- 
moft Trial of your Virtue. [jT^Val. 

VdL Between! Pleafure and Amazement I am loft -But on 

my Knees I take the Blefling. 

Six Samp. Oons, what is the meaning of this ? 

Ben. Mefs here's the Wiiid changed again, Fathcr> you and I 
may make a Voyage together now. 

Ang. Well,. Sir Sampftmy fince I have plaid you a Trick, Til 
advifc you, how vou may avoid fuch another. Learn to be a good 
Father, or you'll never get a fecond Wife: I always lov'd your 
Son> and hated your unforgiving Nature. \ was refolv'd to try 
him to the utmoft> I have try'd you tod, and know you both. 
You have not more Faults than he has Virtues j and 'tis hardly 
more Pleafure to me, that I can make him and my felf happy, than 
th^t I can punifli you. 

Val. If my Happincfe could receive Addition, this kind Sur- 
prize would make it double. 

Sir Samp. Oons youVc a Crocodile. 

Fore. Really, Sir Sampfon^ this is a fudden Eclipfc- 

SvcSamp. You're an illiterate Fool, and Fm another, and the 
Stars are Liarss and if I had Breath enotigh, Fd curfc them and 
VQU, ray felf and every Body-^ — Oons, CuUy'd, BubbPd, Jilted, 
Woman- bobb*d atlaft, I Iiaye not Patience. \Exit SirS^mp. 

^Tatt. If the Gentleman is in this Diforder for want of a Wife, 
I can fpare him mine. Oh, are you there, Sir.^ Fm indebted to 
you for my Happinels. \To]^tc. 

Jere. Sir, I ask you Ten Thoufand Pardons, 'twas an errant ' 
Miftajk e You fee. Sir, my Mifter was never mad, nor any 
thing like it Then how could it be otherwife .^ 

Vdl. Tattley I thank you^ you would have interpofed between 
me and Heav'n, but Providence laid Purgatory in your wa y 
You have but Jufticc. 

Scan. I h^ar the Fiddles that Sir Sampfon provided for his own 
Wedding- methinks *tis pity they fliould not be employ 'd when the 
Match is fo much mended. Valentine^ tho* it be Morning, wema)- 
have a Danced ^ Digitized by ^ 
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VaL Anything, my Friend, every thing that looks like Joy and 
Tranfport. 

Scan. Call 'em, Jeremy. 

Ang, I have done diflembling now, Valentine y andif thatCold- 
nefs which I have^lways worn before you, (hould turn to an ex- 
treara Fondnefs, you muft not fufpeft ix., - 

* VaL ril prevent that Sufpicion— For I intend to doat on at- 
that immoderate rate, that your Fondnefs ftiall never dilVinguifh it 
felf enough to be taken notice of; If ever you feem to lovetoo' 
much, it niuft be only when I can't love enough. 

Ang. Have a care of Promifes : You know you are apt to run 
moFe in Debt th^n you are able to pay. . . 

VaL Therefore I yield my Body as .your Prifoncr, and make 
your beft.on't. . ' 

Scan. The Mufick ftays for you. \Tyance. 

Scan., Well, Madam, you have done Exemplary Ju ft ice, in pu- 
nifliing an inhuman Father, and rewarding *a faithi^l Lover-: But 
there is a third good Work, which I, in particular, muft thanlc you 
for J I was an Infidel to your Sex, and you have converted liie--^— 
For now I am convinc'd that all Women are not like Fortune, 
blind in beftpwing Favours, either to thofe who do not merit, or* 
who do not want 'em. ^ ^ 

Ang^ 'Tis an unreafonable Accufation, that you lay upon our 
Sex: You tax us with Injuftice, only to cover your own want of 
Merit. You would all have the Reward of Love, but few have 
the Conffiancy to ftay 'till it becomes your due. Men are general- 
ly Hypocrites and Infidels, they pretend to Worfliip, but have nei- 
ther Zeal nor Faith: How few, Kke Valentine^ would perfevere e- 
ven unto Martyrdom, and facrifice theju- Intereft to their Conftan- 
cy ! In admiring me, you mifplace the Novelty. 

TCise Miracle to T) ay is ^ that, we find 
A Lover true: Not that a Woman^s kind. ' 

[Exeunt Omnes, 
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